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THE YOUNG 


MAKING HER SPIN. 





A TALE OF PLUCK AND DARING. 


BY OLD SLEUTH, 
Author of Ali the Famous Old Sleuth Stories. 





Norre.—We desire our readers to remember that there are some charming 
stories in our back numbers. These stories canbe found only in ““Oup SLEUTH’s 


Qwn”™ series. Every story was written expressly for our own publication and 
mever appeared previously in any other periodical or magazine. They are writ 
ten by the famous author exclusively for his own series and are not reprints. 
Back numbers are always in print. When your newsdealer does not keep them, 
gend ten cents in stamps to publishers. This publication is only sold through the 
regular trade. If ordered before issued, will be sent assoon as published. This 
4s the King Series. Read one, read all. 





CHAPTER I. 


THE WARNING—A TRAP—A BOY’S DARING—-MAKING HER 


SPIN THOUGH THE GAP. 


“*T Hey are Jaying for you in the cut.’’ 

The train had just drawn up to the station. The alert 
engineer stood with hand on the throttle when he heard 
a voice beside the cab. He leaned over throu xh the look- 


out opening of his cab, and there stood a lad of about 
fifteen or sixteen. 
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' “What do you want?’ demanded the engineer in an 
impatient tone, for he had been behind time and during 
the fifty miles over which he had driven his engine he 
had been compelled to make her spin. 

‘They are laying for you in the cut.”’ 

‘*Who is laying for me in the cut?”’ 

‘“The train wreckers,’’ came the startling answer. 

A cold chill ran through the veins of the sturdy engi t 
neer. He wasa brave man, but fully comprehended the 
magnitude of the danger, if the statement of the pale- 
faced lad who made the announcement in tones of trem- 
bling excitement told the truth. 

‘“Who are your’’ 

‘“My name is Jack Warren.’’ 

‘“Where do you live?”’ | 

‘‘T haven’t got any heme; I’m tramping.’’ | 

‘‘And the wreckers are lying in wait for me in the 
cut?’’ 

SY ag.7? 

*“How do you know?’’ | 

‘‘T heard them laying their plans. They mtend to put. 


~ ties on the road and send the train flying; if you discover | 


the barricade they will shoot you down in your cab; that 
is their plan.”’ 
‘‘How many are there of them?’’ | 
‘Seven or eight; they are desperate fellows and all we 
armed.’’. | | : 
The engineer was thoughtful. He scanned the face ot 


the lad who had made the startling announcement; it was 


an honest face. The station where his train had been 
stopped was an out-of-the-way place. It was well on 
toward midnight; no force could be mustered there to — 
face the wreckers. ‘The train hands were unarmed; pos- 
sibly the conductor might have a weapon. He hada 
revolver on his own person, but what could he and the © 
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eonductor hope to do against seven or eight desperate 


brigands? And as for the passengers, they would merely 


yell in a wild panic and desert the train were a revelation | 


of the danger made known to them. In 4 mechanical 
sort of way the engineer asked: 

“Lad, what would you advise me to do?” 

‘“‘T’ye been thinking about that.” 

‘Well, what is your conclusion?”’ 


‘The wreckers are in hiding; they are several hundred | 


feet away from the obstruction.”’ 
‘“Well?” | 


“I’ve an idea I can steal down in the darkness and jerk 
off the ties and signal you; then you can let her spin and 


pass along.” ‘ 
“Bat what will become of you?”’ 
“‘T reckon I can look out for myself.’’ 
**You look like a truthful lad.’’ | 
‘*Thank you; but if I weren’t telling you the truth 


why wouldI say anything? I ain’t in with those fellows.’’ 


“‘How can you signal me?”’ 


“Give me a couple of lanterns. If I show a white cher 
jet her spin—the road will be clear. If I showa red light , 


back down here to the station. That’s all you can do.’’ 
It was a simple proposition and yet practicable, and the 
engineer, believing the boy was honest, thought he would 
be even more reliable in carrying out his part of the des- 
perate enterprise than an ordinary man; and then again 
the engineer, who, like all the members of his profession 
was @ kindly man, appreciated more clearly the lad’s Wane 
ger than the lad did himself. He knew that were the 
boy captured he would be strangled asa hunter would 
strangie a wild pigeon. He knew there was money in 
the express cab and only one man—a decided non-com- 
batant—was in charge of the treasure packages. Indeed 
at was a road where such an event asaraid by trata 
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wreckers was decidedly unlooked for. The conductor 
had given the signal to start, but the engineer hesitated 
before putting the turn on his throttle valve. There re-’ 
mained to him one alternative: he could hold his train. 
until morning, but then there would follow an invyestiga- 
tion, and no doubt it would be asserted that he was a 
coward, that he had quailed from carrying his train for- 
ward because of the unsupported tale cf a lying boy. It 
often occurs that men holding responsible positions ave 
placed in similar dilemmas. Did he go forward with his 
train and encounter a wreck he would receive less blame 
than to hold his train and be unable to prove the fact 
that it was to avoid awreck. He signaled to the conduct- 
or and stated the case as presented. The conductor, 
although a brave man, became excited and nervous, but 
after afew moments’ eration it was decided to give 
the lad, Jack Warren, the lanterns and let him go for- 
ward, ang the lad said: 

‘If you don’t see any lights you may know that I’ve 
been laid out, and take it the same as a red signal; but if 


Iam alive you will see the red or white light and you will 


know what todo. And see here; if you have a shooter 
let me take it. I may have use for it.”’ 

‘This is a great lad if he is honest,’’ said the conductor. 

“T am honest, sir, and if you’ll put trust in me I’]l 
save this train. Remember a white light means, ‘let her 
spin;’? a red light, ‘back down;’ no signal also means 
‘back down,’ but it’s two to one you'll see the white 
light.” 

‘‘What makes you think you will be able to show the | 
white light?”’ : 

‘‘Because those fellows think they’ve got a dead sure 
thing. They are not looking that you will get a warning; 
they are just calculating you will go rushing right inte 
the ties and everything will goto smash. I tell you, £ 
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know what I am about. I can yank the ties off the track, 
give the signal, and you can let her spin and go past the 
danger line before they know what has happened.’’ 

‘‘And what will become of you?”’ 


“Oh, I'll look out for myself. I know how to manage., — 


I'll let you go clear and get away unless I have awful bad, 
Inck.”’ 

‘**How long before I can start up?’’ 

“In about three minutes; come down easy, blow your 
whistle until you get near the cut, then look out for your 
signal and you will know what to do.”’ | 

The lad started down the track, and the conductor 
remarked: 

“That isa remarkable boy, but I'think we had better 
send down and investigate.’’ | 

“All right, sir; do as you think best, but my advice is 
to wait and learn what the lad will do.”’ 

**We are running a great risk.” 

**That is true; but where will we be if we hold the 
train here? We will not be able to verify the boy’s 
story and will appear very ridiculous.’’ 

“You think, then, it is better to chance the run?”? 

‘‘I do; and we will say nothing about it in case we go 
through all right.” 

“But have we the right to risk the lives of the passen- 
gers?”’ 

“We will not risk their lives. I will run down, and if 
i get the signal, make her spin, that’s all. If I don’t get 
a signal I can back down.”’ 

““All right; we’ll chance it.”’ 

The engineer sounded his bell, shot forth the usual 
shrill whistle, and an instant later the train was moving 
down the track. The conductor, who was a brave man, 
remained on the engine with the engineer and his fire- 


man. ‘There were three of them, and being forewarned 
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they were prepared to makea fight. Soon right ahead 
there showed a white light; the lad had cleared the track. 


The steam was turned on, the engine dashed ahead. The 
engineer did ‘‘make her spin,’’ and an instant later the 
boy’s warning was verified. Just beyond the point where 
the signal light had been shown several men were seen as 
the great locomotive flew past, and shots were fired into 


the cab. No one was hit, and the train went thundering — 


on its way carrying its load of passengers safely toward 
their destination. At the first station beyond the train 
was stopped and the conductor gave notice of the in- 
tended wreck. A party of men were armed, and boarding 
a shuttle car started down the track. They arrived near 
the spot where the wreck was to have been perpetrated, 
and alighting from their car proceeded down the track on 
the alert to meet the desperadoes. The latter had fled, 
but the evidences of their recent presence and purpose 
were plainly apparent on every side. The statement of 
the lad who had given the warning was fully verified. 
The men searched for the lad, moving cautiously, and 
some time had been spent when one of the men halted 
and, calling to his companions, pointed to a pool of fresh 
blood which had been revealed under the glare of his 
lantern. ‘'l’hese searchers had heard the story, and when © 
all were gathered over the bloody trail one of them re- 
marked in a low tone and with great solemnity: 

‘The lad has paid the forfeit of his faithfulness with 
his life.”’ 

That was the general conclusion, and they Ace tned 
to search for the lad’s body. Again moving with great 


caution, one of the men—the one who had first found the 


trail of blood—went further than the others, and soon 


there fell upon his eara groan. He stopped and listened, 


then signaled to his comrades, and when they joined bim 
he said: 
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**Taisten !’’ 


The men did listen and the groans. were distinctly 


heard, and one of the men remarked: 
“That is a man groaning, not a lad.” 





They secured their weapons ready for instant use, and | 


advanced very slowly. There was achance that in case — 


the wounded man was one of the wreckers his pals might 
not be very far off. The men who were searching were 
brave Western fellows and ready fora fierce fight if it 


became necessary. Ina thicket some three hundred feet — 


away from where they had first discovered the blood 


marks they came upon a wounded man. He was a fierce- — 


looking rascal, although in, answer to their questions he _ 


claimed to be an honest man who had come suddenly ~ 


upon the desperadoes and had been wounded by them. 


Pet 


A litter was rigged up and the man carried to the town iz 


on the shuttle car, where he persisted in his story, and 


later he was placed under the care of a doctor in the jail, _ 
although the prosecuting officer for the county admitted — 
that the man could not be held unless more positive evi- 


dence was obtained against him. 


As our readers will remember, Jack Warren had started 


down the track. The lad was a keen, resolute fellow, | 


as circumstances will prove. He moved rapidly, and 
upon arriving at the place where the obstructions had 


_ been placed he dexterously proceeded to remove them. 


He had just succeeded when he saw the headlight of the 
approaching train. He waved his signal and, as has been 
recorded, the train sped by in safety, and tied the wreck- 
ers, outing and yelling, came forth from their covert. 


Jack started to steal away, but one of the men saw and 


pursued him, and finally fired at him, when the lad 
turned and with the weapon which had been loaned to 


him he aimed and fired in return. The wrecker fell and 


the brave youth glided away in the darkness. The com- 
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panions of the wreckers heard the shot and ran to the 
place where their comrade fell. The man was speechless. — 
They thought he was dying, and also suspected that an. 
armed posse was on their track, and they fled, leaving: 


their companion to die. Meantime Jack had gotten: 


away. He was proud of his deed and his heart bounded 
with exultation at the thought that he had been the 
means, through a lucky accident in the first place and a 
deed of daring later on, of saving the lives of possibly a 
score of people. As he walked on through the night, 


: fearing lest he might be pursued, he muttered: 


“‘I’ve done one good deed; I may not live to do another. 
Iam thankful.” 

It was fully an hour before the lad felt that he could 
jie down and rest. He had halted in a clump of dense. 
forest, and believing that all pursuit had ceased he lay 
down to rest 


CHAPTER II. 


SOMETHING ABOUT JACK—THE STORY OF A LAD WHO HAD 
DETERMINED TO CARVE OUT HIS OWN FORTUNE—A 
TRAGEDY AND OTHER INCIDENTS. 


JACK WARREN’S father was a machinist, a worthy, in- 
genious, and hard-working man who had spent a great 
deal of time and thought over many mechanical improve- 
ments. He was the husband of a bright and loving wife. - 
The father had one son, our hero. He was an ambitious: 
man, and for the sake of his wife more than in behalf of 
himself he had striven to invent something that would 
bring him a fortune, and one day he returned to his home 
at midday, his face all aglow and his eyes beaming. Te 
his wife he «aid: 
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‘I’ve accomplished it at last! Ours has been a hard 


struggle for existence, but soon all anxiety will be over. 
I have received a patent for an improvement which wilh 
soon bring meafortune. My dear, you shall yet live in 


a fine house, have silk gowns and diamonds, and ride in 


your carriage, and we shall be so happy.’’ 


At the time Jasper Warren made the statement we have. 


recorded Jack, his only son, was a lad of thirteen, but 
Jack was a very remarkable lad. dis mother had beena 
teacher in an Eastern seminary. She wasa finely edu- 
cated woman and she had carefully superintended the 
education of her son, and at the age of thirteen her boy 
was as far advanced in his studies as youths usually are at 





the age of seventeen and eighteen. Jack was a precocious ag 


lad and he fuily comprehended the importance of the 


story of his father’s success, and he was correspondingly - 


happy, as even at that very early age he had formed great 
plans as concerned his future career in life, and he fully 


appreciated the advantage it would be to him if his father | 


should secure a competence and become able to sustain 
him in his preparatory studies. Jasper Warren, as stated, 
told the story of his success to his wife and son. He 


stated that his employer was to have a limited interest in 


the patent and advance the capital for putting the inven- 


tion on the market. Jasper Warren was a happy man. 


He had a sister living some six miles away across country, 


and he told his wife that as he had a day off he would 
take advantage of it and pay a visit to his sister, whom he 


loved very dearly, as she had been a warm friend to him 
according to her ability during all his early struggles. 
Mrs. Warren bade her husband adieu with cheerfulness 
and Jack waved his hand good-by, and happiness reigned 
on every side. Jasper did not expect to arrive at his 


home in returning until well on toward midnight, and - 


his wife watcbed him as he strode away until his strong, 
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manly form ‘had disappeared over the hills beyond the 
town; then with a happy heart she returned to her house- 


hold duties. Night came apace, and in due time she and 
her son sat down to their meal and greatly missed the 
etalwart form and brave, honest face of husband and 
father, who was rarely absent from his home at meal-time. 
At the usual hour Jack retired to bed and the wife sat 
down to await the return of her husband. She was a 
comely woman, possessing a refined and intelligent face, 
on which in the earlier part of the evening there were no 
lines of anxiety; but later a shadow settled upon it, for 
the hour of midnight arrived and her husband, usually so 
prompt and certain in his calculations, had not appeared. 
One o’clock struck and still Jasper Warren had not ap- 
peared. ‘The wife and mother sat pale and motionless; 
her husband was usually, as stated, so prompt and regu- 
jar. And so the night passed, and only one hope re- 
mained to Mrs. Warren. There had arisen a thunder- 
storm during the night; it was possible that the stream 
had become swollen and the bridge carried away, and her 
husband thad thus been prevented from making his way 
home. Jack arose bright.and early and descended to the 
sitting-room. He was bright and happy, and expected 
to greet his father and ask concerning his aunt. He saw 
his mother sitting pale and with a look of anguish upon 


? her face. He ceased whistling; a shadow overspread his 
own face. He ran to his mother and asked: 


‘Mother, where is father?”’ 

‘*‘He has not returned, my son.”’ 

‘*How is that?” 3 | 

‘‘T do not know. There was astorm during the night. 
The bridge may have been washed away, and it is possible 
he was compelled to go around by the way of G-—.” 
A moment Jack meditated and then said: 

“‘Mother, something had happened.”’ 


f 
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‘Why do yon think so, my son?”’ 


“Tf father had been compelled to go around by the way 
of G—— he would have been home by this time. Hei 
knows how you would worry. He would have gotten here | 


somehow ere this. Hither he stayed over or something has: 
happened.”’ ! 

‘‘Jack, borrow Manders’ horse and ride down to t™ 
run and see if the bridge has been carried away.’’ 


Jack was soon mounted and dashed away down to the 


bridge, and his heart fell when he saw that it stood solid 
and uninjured. The incident of the storm consequently 


had had nothing to do with the non-return of Jasper War- 


ren. Jack was well mounted and rede forward at a gallop 





to his aunt’s house, and his heart was filled with dismay 


when he learned that his father had started for home at. 
a little after ten o’clock; and barring accident, he should 


have been home at the time he had named—-between half-_ 


past eleven and twelve o’clock, permitting a leisurely 
return. The lad only stopped to announce that his father 
had not arrived at his home, when he remounted and 
galloped back bearing the sad facts to his mother. At 
once the alarm was given. Jack went to his father’s 


emaployer and announced the non-return of his parent. 


Mr. Blandry became excited and exhibited considerable 
feeling and distress. He at once called on Mrs. Warrey: 
and sought to console her. He then organized a search 


party and an effort was made to get track of the missing - 
man. The search continued throughout the day, but not’ 
the first clue was obtained, and sorrow filled the heart of © 


Mrs. Warren. She knew her husband too well to suspect. 


for one moment aught else than that some accident had. 


befallen him. On the day following the search was re- 
newed, and like the first it proved barren of any certain 
result. There were many theories advanced, and Mr. 
Blandry was foremost in suggestions, and every one ade 
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mired the zeal he had displayed in the search for his 
employee. Mr. Blandry was not a rich man. He had 
always been looked upon as a hard-working manufacturer ; 
his capital was small and he was compelled to be very 
frugal, and acted as his own foreman. He was a quiet, 
reticent man, made no friendships, and never gave any 
confidences. He had always lived a correct and sober life 
before his friends and neighbors, among whom he had 
resided for nearly seventeen years, and there was nothing 
to say against him, very little in his favor. He wasa 
negative sort of man. 


A week passed and nothing was seen or heard of Jasper 


Warren. The prevailing belief was that he had fallen 
from the bridge during the violent storm, that his body 
had been carried down to the river by a sudden flood, 
and so had finally drifted out to sea, Mrs. Warren 
was reluctantly forced to believe that the theory was 
correct and that she was a widow; that her husband 
had been thus taken from her at the very moment when 
success and prosperity appeared to be assured. It was a 
hard blow. He had lived just long enough to make his 
success apparent, announce it, and then he died. The 
widow—as it was accepted that Mrs. Warren really was— 
had been too earnest in her search for news of her hus- 
band to make any inquiries as concerned her husband’s 
interest in the great patent. He had not given her any 
details beyond the announcement that his employer was 
to hold a small interest as a guarantee for the necessary 
capital in the production of the new article or improve- 
ment. And so other weeks passed until a month had 
elapsed, when one evening Mr. Blandry appeared at the 
home of Mrs. Warren and with as much delicacy as possi- 
ble showed her a newspaper clipping concerning the find- 
ang ofa body inthe river some fifty miles distant from 
the village where Mr. Jasper Warren had resided and 
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‘ 
érom which he had so mysteriously disappeared. Mrs. 
Warren had schooled herself to expect just such news at 
any moment, and she was outwardly calm, although her | 
heart was breaking. Seeing that the supposed widow, — 
received the news with comparative composure, Mr. 
Blandry by degrees imparted further information, and — 
4 inally the fact was disclosed that the body was mutilated — 
beyond all possible recognition, but the clothes were those — 
of Jasper Warren. Indeed, the machinist’s watch and s 
other articles had been found in the clothing, which — 
established the identity beyond all possible doubt. Mr. 
Blandry had gone to the place, having received a notifica- 
tion as the employer of the man, and he finally announced | fe 
that the indentification was complete and the body waa - 
on the way back to the former home of the dead man. : 

Mrs. Warren said little; she was bowed in anguish, and — 
permitted Mr. Blandry to act in the matter according to 
his best judgment. He offered to defray all the expenses 3 
and persuaded Mrs. Warren not to ask to gaze upon the | 
face of the dead, saying that the funeral would tuke place # 
from the church; and thus the matter was arranged. 
The funeral did take place, Mrs. Warren put on the 
widow’s weeds, and the tragic death of Jasper Warren 
became a memory. sp} 

About two weeks after the funeral August Blandry 
called upon Mrs. Warren. He stated that he had called 
upon business, and in due time opened up his business by | 
showing acontract signed by Jasper Warren in the pres- — 
ence of a witness, wherein he surrendered all interest in 
his patent for a weekly consideration, such consideration 

~ to be payable only during the time that such Jasper 
Warren superintended the manufacturing of the patented 
article. All right and interest, for a nominal bonus and 
the above-mentioned consideration, he had assigned to 


Mr. Biandry. The signature was all right and Mrs. 
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Warren accepted the contract as a bona-fide act of her 


husband, little knowing at the time the great value of her: 


husband’s invention. No one knew of the invention save 
herself and Mr. Blandry; they only knew’ that a contract. 
had been made and nothing more. In fact, as the inven- 
tion had not been put upon the market and developed no 
one knew much about it, nor was any great store attached 
to it. Later on, when its true value became known, Mr. 
Blandry was in absolute possession and all question as to 
his title was seemingly settled. | 

:. Blandry was apparently very kind and considerate. | 
He paid over to Mrs. Warren the bonus named in the: 
contract and offered to take Jack into his employ; indeed, 
apparently, as intimated, he acted with the utmost fair- 
ness, kindness, and consideration. The story of Blan- 


dry’s kindness went abroad and was a great surprise to 


his neighbors, as he did not bear the reputation of being, 
a liberal man. It was indeed a revelation, and the widow 
was exceedingly grateful and hopeful. Her husband 
having been taken from her, all her love and interest 
settled on her bright, brave son. It was determined that 
Jack should remain at school another year, and to the: 
surprise of every one Blandry offered to make the widow 
an allowance for his maintenance. | : 

A few months passed and it became known that Blandry 
wag on the road to the making of a great fortune. He. 
commenced to put up new buildings; he had no difficulty 
in obtaining every dollar he needed. The general belief 
was that Blandry was the inventor of the patented article, 
and every one looked upon him as a very fortunate man. 
As stated, several months passed. Then news of the new 
invention had gone abroad. Already Blandry was recog- 
nized as a coming millionaire, and no one knew but the 
lone widow that it was the genius of her poor dead hus- 
band that had produced the article which promised te 
bring to Blandry his prospective great fortune. 
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One night the widow and her son were sitting alone. 
Jack had returned from school for a short vacation. Mr. 
Blandry had been comparatively liberal and they had not 
known want; in a modest way all their wants were sup-. 
plied, and Blandry was, as intimated, becoming lauded for 
his generosity and kindly consideration. 


““Mother,”’ said Jack, ‘‘do you really believe Blandry « ba ; 


our sincere friend ?”’ 

“We have every reason to believe so, my son. He has 
been kind since your father’s death.”’ 

**You think so, mother?’’ 

**We have the evidence, my son.”’ 

**You think so, mother?”’ 

Jack spoke in a strange tone and repeated his ey in 
@ very peculiar manner. | 

**Yes, my son, { am compelled to think so.”’ 

“I don’t agree with you, mother,”’ said Jack suddenly 
in a very emphatic tone. 

““Why, my son, what makes you think differently?” 

“Simply, mother, because I do not believe that my 
father was a fool.” 


° CHAPTER III. 


A STARTLING SUSPICION—JACK BETRAYS GREAT DISCERN<- 
MENT—CONTINUED INCIDENTS OF GREAT INTEREST. 


Mrs. WARREN’s face assumed an ashy paleness, and 
later its occasion will be explained. Calmly she said: 

‘“‘No, my son, your father was not a fool, but a ee 
elever-headed man.’’ 

“Yes, mother, and I tell you he would not have stein 
all his life to perfect such a valuable improvement only to 
give it away at the last moment to a man like Blandry.”’ 


A 


» 


k 
a Med def) +.) NA Eh 7 Simi Gy by Biss 





eS aa Goh Ng 
“aarti a eae 
4 De en!) te ne CS ee 






Ne ene re 


7 = 1 
TS 3. eee 
° en ty Pe 


THE YOUNG ENGINEER. 





The mother’s voice trembled as she said: 

**Your father had no capital.” 

‘“No capital was required, mother; the value of the 
tnvention was so self-evident capitalists would have ad- 
vanced all the money needed. They have done so for 


Bilandry. I tell you father was not a fool; he knew that, 


and he never would have given away such a valuable — 
patent for mere weekly wages. He would have held some — 
interest—some permanent interest.” 

Mrs. Warren gazed in amazement. Her son, less than 
fifteen years of age, was displaying a discernment and 
clear-headedness that was wonderful. She had turned 
pale, and why? ‘The very idea that her son had openly 
promulgated had forced itself upon her attention; she had 
mever given a hint to any one, and yet there had arisen 
in her mind a suspicion; and here her son, a mere lad, 
announced that a suspicion had developed in his mind. - 
The mother had thought the whole matter over previously 
and had determined in her own mind that as her husband 
was dead the real truth would never be known, and she 
bad concluded that it would be useless to assert any claim. 
She could never establish its truth and she would only 


make enemies. A long time she meditated, and then 


sald: 

‘“My son, I do not believe your suspicion is warranted 
by fact. What you state is true, but your father may 
have had verbal promises and may have been induced te 
sell out his rightsin the patent. His death releases Mr. 
Blandry from compliance with verbal promises, but he 
appears to be disposed to be very kind to us.”’ 

‘‘Kind to us, mother?’’ 

S6Viag.?? 

*‘To you think so?”’ | 

_ ““He has seen that we want for nothing in a reasonable 


and modest way.”’ 
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“Yes, mother, but that man will make millions out of s 


the thing. People do not even give my father the credit 


of being the real inventor. A little time, and not only — 


all the money, but all the credit will go to Blandry. 


Mother, I believe father has been robbed—robbed since ay 


_ his death.’’ 

)  Hyosh, my son.” 

**T will tell the trath.”’ 

“Jack, if you say abroad what you have said to me we 


will be ruined. Blandry, instead of being our friend, will a 


become our enemy.’’ 


There came a strange light in Jack’s eyes; his words 4 


and deportment were a revelation to his mother. He was 
displaying the clearness and discernment of a man of 
mature years. He said: tea : | 

*“*Mother, my father was not a fool, neither am I.’ 

‘“*Promise me, my son, that you will not repeat to others 
what you have said to me.”’ | 

“Certainly I will not repeat it, at present, mother.’’ 

“Do not even hint at anything of the sort.”’ 

‘Certainly not, mother; no, not at present.’ 

The lad put a singular emphasis on the words ‘‘a% 
present.’’ | 

“Never, my son, no, never say one word, no matter 
what the truth may be. It is too late now to set matters 
right.”’ | 

**You think so, mother?’ 


Se COs: | . 
**T don’t,’’ came the blunt avowat. 
“Oh, my son, I fear——.’’ 


**Fear what, mother?”’ 


‘That you will do something rash and very indiscreet.”’ 
“You can dismiss your fear, mother, for I will not 
mask what I say. I will say nothing at present, but I will 
study and watch. I yay get the evidence; if I do, then 
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nk will say something; if Ido not our suspicion shall be 
our secret.’’ | 

‘*You can do nothing, my son, and in seeking evidence 
you may betray your ees and then we will be 
ruined.’’ | 

*““Y will never betray anything, mother, but if I ever 
get the evidence then I will declare the truth and estab- 
lish it; but, mother, nothing at present. You can trust 
me; | amaman now. You need not fear; I have dis- 
cretion.”’ | 

‘My son, I am very sorry.” 

‘Sorry, mother?”’ 

, Ee ON 

‘“Why are you sorry?”’ 

‘“‘I fear you are laying out for yourself a path that will 
bring you nothing but unhappiness.”’ 

‘*How, mother?”’ 

“You will become absorbed in the establishment of ap 
veoh alah mystery to the sacrifice of everything else.”’ 
ou think so, mother?” 

**Yes, my son.”’ 

“*I am to go as an apprentice to Blandry?”’ 

«ov aa 7? 

“That’s all right; Pll goand Pll be mum. [I'll only 
keep my eyes and ears open. I may learn something, I 
may not. If Ido, all right; if I don’t Pll burn no mid- 
night oil in meditation. But, mother, let me ask you 
one question: Did you notice the signature to that con- 
tract?’’ 

‘I saw, my son, but through my tears.”’ 

“You did not study it?”’ 

**No, my son.”’ 

ey did. 99 

The mother’s face assumed an ashen hue as she ejacu~ 
lated : 
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“Oh, Jack, I fear! I fear!” ae 
There came a strange look to Jack’s face; in hat the a 
change of expression was virtually a transformation—a a 
marvelous transformation—as he said: me 
“Mother, I had my suspicions from the very first Mee ae 
ment that I glanced at that contract. I said nothing to. . 
you at the time, but I have known from that moment Se 
that we were the viclins of a fraud.” 
‘**Hush, my son.”’ 
*‘Mother, I can prove it.”’ 
“*You can prove it?”’ 
Par ons eo 
**No, nee 
“*¥ can,” . 
‘Oh, my son, already you are lost to happiness; you 
have become possessed of an idea that will bring you | 
nothing but unhappiness.”’ cS 
“Tt is not an idea, mother. I know that we have been 
defrauded.”’ 
**You know it?” : 
“Yes, and I can prove it to you.”’ ioe 
“Prove it, my son?” lot ee 
““Yes, mother, prove it. I can call your attention to 
one fact and you will be convinced that we have been de- : 
frauded.” . 
The mother remained silent a moment and then said: 
“*Do not prove it, my son.”’ 
“Yes, I will prove it. Mark me well, mother. I have: 
‘suspicions that I will never disclose, but one belief is 
founded not on u suspicion, but on absolute oe fact) ia 
that can be Pee y | 
“To what do yon allude, my son?” 
“My father never signed the ee of that patent. 
i can prove it.”’ | 
“You can prove it?” 
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eo. Can.” 

Be How??? 
“hall 12” 
e ‘Yes, hy son.’ 


“The apie was made on July toes 

+ Yes, | noted that.” 6 

‘*It was witnessed the same day at a county town twenty 
miles distant.’ 

_ **T did not observe that, my son.’’ 

**T did, mother.”’ 

eYoar father may have gone there to aten iver 

**But he did not, mother.”’ 

Pate Cid notes sy 

ee Heddid Note: a | LAN \ 

‘‘How do you know?”’ | 

‘On the 19th of last July at five o’clock in the morn- 
ing father and I left home and went hunting. We were 
together all oO and did not return until seven o’clock 
in the evening.’ 

Mrs. Warren glared as in trembling tones she asked: 

‘Are you sure of the date, my son?”’ 

*‘Mother, are you sure on Paes day in July my birth- 
day comes?’’ 

“On the 19th, my son.”’ 

“Yes. Anddo you remember that on that day my 
father gave me a book and wrote in it, ‘Presented to my 
son on his fifteenth birthday, July 19th?’ ”’ 

‘‘Oh, my son!’’ 

‘‘Do you remember that the book was Sad to me the 
night before?” 
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Do you remember that you gave me fifteen kisses 
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to me as I started to go up to bed were, ‘Remember, my 


son, we start at five o’clock; you must be up half an . 
hour earlier?’ ”’ Be 
‘“‘T remember.”’ | oa 
| “Do you remember he said, ‘As it’s your birthday com: 
mence lt early?’ ”’ | 
ey do.’? 


‘“And do you remember that we went shooting on ts: 
19th of July?” 

“I do; yes, I remember well every mcident.”’ 

‘‘Then my father did not go to L——on the 19th of July 
and attach his signature before a notary to that document 
of assignment. Mother, I have made a case and furnished 
the proof; and father knew the fuil value of his inven- 
tion. Do you remember that he said to us he had given © 
Blandry a small interest? A small interest is different 
from a total assignment.”’ , . 

**My son, I am convinced we have been defrauded.”’ 

“The wrong done to us, mother, does not stop at a 
mere defrandment—a greater wrong has been done us.”? — 

“But what do you intend to do, my son?” 

‘‘Nothing at present, but some day I will decide upom 
my course. In the mean time I will make the most of 
my time at school; then I will enter Blandry’s employ,, 
and then— Well, mother, then I will decide what f 
shall do.”’ 

_ A little later and Jack returned to his room, but the 
‘mother sat and meditated over the strange interview she 
had had with her remarkable son. She was delighted 
with his wonderful display of judgment and discernment. 
but she looked forward with gloomy forebodings. She 
could not see how the lad’s proofs could be established, 
and she feared, despite his declaration, that he woulé 
devote his life to establishing the truth. She could dis- 
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_ cern nothing but failure and ruin to her son, and she 












fs) 96”! THE YOUNG E 


( 








resolved to try and persuade him to dismiss the whole 
matter from his mind forever. | 

On the following morning Jack descended to the break- 

fast-room bright, cheerfal, and seemingly light-hearted. 
He made no allusion to the conversation of the previous 
night, and his mother determined to postpone all her 
admonitions until he returned home after the conclusion 
J of his school term. 
_ Jack meantime had made notes of all his conclusions, 
but did dismiss the matter from his mind for the time 
being. He was determined, as he had stated, to make 
the most of his time while at school. 

In due time the lad’s school term ended, and he re- 
turned to his native town and called upon Mr. Blandry, 
announcing his readiness to enter the latter’s shop as an 
apprentice. Mr. Blandry was very kind in his demeanor 
toward the lad, and said: a | | 

‘‘Jack, I’ve been thinking a great deal about you of 
late. I must tell you that your father aided me consider- 
ably in carrying out my invention, and if he had lived I 
should have made him superintendent of my factory; but 
as to you, think you would make a good doctor. I. 

would recommend that you go to the city, enter a drug 
store, and learn the practical trade of pharmacist with a 
view to eventually taking lessons and becoming a doctor.”’ 

‘You are very kind, sir, to think out my interests so 
well, but I am determined to learn my father’s trade. I 
shall become a machinist.”’ 

‘Well, I'll tell you—I speak in your own interests—1l 
might favor you too much in my own business. It might 
be a good idea for you to go to some other town and serve 
as an apprentice for a year or two, and then come with 
me. I will always have a place open for you.” | 

‘You are very kind again, Mr. Blandry, but I would 
prefer to be taken on in your shop, as I cannot leave my 
mother.” | NO ARTES SCS Cae ANS 
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“All right, lad, I will think it over and let you know . 


im a day or two.”’ 


> 





OHAPTER IV. a 


SACK PERSISTS AND FINALLY ENTERS BLANDRY’S SHOP~ 





A MIDNIGHT RAID-—A STRANGE DISCOVERY—AN IN- c 


TERRUPTION AND A STRUGGLE. (oe 





BLaNnpDRY took two weeks to decide, and then undei 
protest admitted Jack into his factory; and his protes 
came in the form of a declaration that our hero must ex 
pect no favors, but take eS chances like any other me 
chanic. 


Thus a year and a half passed. Jack devoted his — 
energies to mastering the art of making machinery, and — 
he betrayed a wonderful aptitude; indeed, the superin- — 
tendent once incidentally told Mr. Blandry that Jack — 


would make a great engineer some day. ane Seay 


tendent added: 
‘‘He is a queer lad; he never says a word unless spoken 
to. He acts likea tad who carries a secret and a purpose. 


His eyes are everywhere; while he pretends to be indiffer- _ 
ent he is watching everything, and when he does speak i 
he asks very strange questions; and there is one other ra 


singular fact about him I have noticed.” 

**What is that?” | 

‘You, sir, appear to be the magnet that attracts him. 
He watches you when you are not aware of it. { believe 


he admires you for your great success and desires to emu- 


late you.” 


a reas -— : 


There came a thoughtful look to Blandry’ s face. If | 


Jack had been watching him he had been very sly about 
it, fer Mr. Blandry had never noticed the fact himself, 


; 
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and if the lad was so wary it was just possible that he did 
have an object; and we will add that there was a pussi- 
bility which led Mr. Blandry to look upon this surveil- 
Jance with suspicion and dread, and this view was main- 
tained by a remark that fell involnntarily from the man’s 
lips. When once again alone he muttered: | 

“Tt’s strange this lad should watch me, and it’s strange 
what an aversion I feel toward him) Why is it I grow 
chilly when he is near? Whyis it I dread and fear him?”’ 


Strange, but at that very instant Jack was near, and he © 
overheard those words so fraught with a weird suggestive- 
ness in line with a purpose he really did have. Jack’s 
_ face became deathly pale and a fierce light shone in his 


eyes, and as he walked away he muttered: 

‘“The time approaches when I must act.”’ 

For a long time Jack had been revolving a plan in his 
mind. He desired to get possession of the bill of sale 
which Blandry had shown to his mother. He did not 
dare to ask.to see it lest he might put the man on his 
guard. Thelad believed the man held the bill of sale asa 
defense against a possible claim that might some day arise; 
he believed the bill of sale was concealed in the safe in 
the office. Being butalad and ignorant of law, he did 
not know that there was a legal method for compelling a 
production of the bill, and even had he known this he 
would probably have decided upon a different plan, as he 
had no money to conduct a lawsuit; and a suit at law 
meant ruin, as Bilandry still allowed his mother a small 
sum per week, but he had diminished the amount so that 
the widow was reduced to pretty hard straits at times 
order to make both ends meet. As Blandry became 
richer, instead of becoming more liberal and generous he 
had a times intimated that the allowance was a 
great tax on him; indeed, he made Mrs. Warren feel very 


uncomfortable, wa he made reductions without one 
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word of previous notification, so that frequently some 4 


of her modest plans for the future were knocked all awry. 

Jack had studied well. The superintendent was right 
—the lad had both a secret and a purpose, and the mutter- 
ings of Mr. Blandry decided him to carry out his plan at 
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ence. He was a singularly strong youth for his years. — Je 


He had cultivated his strength and he had prepared him- | 


self in various ways for the carrying out of his purpose. 
He was convinced beyond all possibility of doubt that his 


father had been robbed, that his mother was enduring ~ . 


rivations and humiliations when she should have been 
honored and living in ease and comfort. The lad at 
length completed all his plans and actually set upon the 


night when he would make the attempt to carry out his a 


bold scheme. 
There was a watchman in the factory—a man who came 
on duty at about six o’clock and remained on duty until 


the foreman arrived in the morning. The man went ~ 
armed and fully prepared to meet all intruders, and our 


hero was compelled to take this fact into consideration 
when arranging his plan. He had resolved to take des- 
perate chances. The risk was great and the consequences 
in case of failure and discovery would prove terrible, but 
it was a great stake he was playing for, as at any moment 
his mother might be thrown aside penniless and without 


_ the prospect of one cent of income. 


Jack disguised himself, and on the night when his 
scheme was to be carried out he waited until midnight and 
then stole through the dark across the bleak raoor to the 
isolated place where the factory buildings stood. Jack 
had disguised himself—was under cover as a veritable 
tramp—and arrived at the factory he moved with great 
caution. It was necessary, as at that moment he was 
acting the réle of a burlgar—a first-class cracksman. He 


_sooved around the factory seeking the watchman. It was 
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his purpose to get posted concerning the man’s moves 
ments, as it was necessary to dispose of him before carry: 
ing out the main purpose he had in view. . 

Jack felt like a burglar and acted like one, and his only 
excuse to himself was his purpose. He felt justified, 
considering his firm conviction that he was the victim 
with his mother of a robbery far meaner and more lasting 
in its consequences than an ordinary burglary. 

The lad had moved around several times, when he.saw 
the watchman enter the office. He had arranged to make 
his own entry into the factory, and once inside he knew 
he would have little difficulty in proceeding to the office. 
He approached the office door intending to spring upon 
the watchman from behind; but, alas! at an unfortunate 
moment he tripped over a casting and fell forward, mak- 
ing considerable noise. The watchman ran out, a cocked 
pistol in his hand. Jack had no time to make ready. 
The watchman would fire at sight. He threw himself 
forward against the watchman’s knees. ‘The latter fell 
forward and the weapon fell from his grasp and exploded, 
being at full cock; but the man was game. He rolled 
over and seized Jack, and a desperate struggle followed. 
The man was the more powerful, but Jack was the more 
active. He was like a squirming eel in the man’s grasp. 
The watchman struck him and Jack was compelled to 
take the blows, but he was ‘‘on the lay”’ for an advantage. 

_ Fortune favored him in the wrestle. The watchman 
struck his head against a sharp casting and the blow 
partially stunned him. It was our hero’s opportunity 
and he improved it. He had constructed a pair of nip= 
pers and he deftly snapped them on the watchman’s 

wrists, and the faithful man lay at his mercy. He was 
stunned, as stated, and ere he could yell or give an alarm 
Jack had thrust a gag in his mouth. He also bonad the 
man’s feet and the victory lay on his side. 
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| 
Jack was winded, as the boys say, by the struggle, and > 


he rested afew moments. Having overcome the watch- 


man and knowing all the ins and outs of the factory, he © 
believed he had ample time to proceed undisturbed and 


carry out his search. He was determined to get posses- 
sion of the bill of sale—the one that had been shown to 
his mother. Secretly he had constructed utensils for 
opening the safe. When he had recovered from the 


effects of the struggle he entered the office and set to a 


work. He was employed about an hour when at length 
with an exclamation of triumph he recognized his success. 


The safe lay open before him and he eagerly commenced. 


pulling out the smaller drawers in search of the paper. 


He failed up to acertain point and began to fear that he 


had taken all the risk only to meet with disappointment. 
He persisted, however, determined to overlook every 
article in the safe, not cease until fully convinced that. 
the object he sought had been put in some other place. 
Money lay before him, but he did not tonch one cent. It 
was not money he was after; what he sought was the bill 
of sale. He overhauled bundle after bundle of papers, 
and still the particular paper he sought was not found,, 
and after a little he muttered: | 

“‘And all this risk for nothing!” 

Jack stood contemplating, when his eye fell upon a 
paper that had fallen to the floor. He picked it up 
mechanically, and at once gave utterance to a cry of de- 
light. He had found that which he soaght. The pur- 
ported bill of sale was in his possession, and his heart 
glowed with delight. He felt that half the battle was. 
won. Inseeking to gain possession of the paper Jack had 
a well-defined plan in his mind. He believed in the fraud 
theory and he reasoned that even though his identity were 
discovered Blandry would not dare arrest him, but would 
be forced to a compromise; under any circumstances he 
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was glad to have the paper in his possession. Having 
secured it, he set to work to restore all the articles he 
had taken from the safe, and here again he betraved a 
jack of the instincts of an animal and also‘of long expe- 
rience. Had he been more experienced he would have 
known that his identity would be suspected when it was 
discovered that only the bill of sale had been taken from: 
‘the safe. 

All the articles were duly Posared and Jack was pre- 
pared to go away, when he heard steps. His heart stood 
still. He had had one struggle, but he had entered 
well prepared; but if any one were present or had he 
been discovered the chances were against him, for the 
party who may have discovered him would be ‘‘on the 
Jay’’ for him and would have a corresponding advantaye. 

Jack stood still and listened. He had certainly heard 
a noise, but it had ceased, and when he listened he heard 
nothing; all was quiet. 

‘Tt may have been a rat,’’ he muttered, and he stepped 
forth from the office, moving, however, with great cau- 


tion. He had determined to leave the watchman bound 


and gagged, thinking the fact might serve as a “blind.”? 
He had proceeded half the distance toward a place where 
he expected to make his exit, when he heard an exclama- 
tion, turned, and dodged just in time to escape a death- 
dealing blow from an iron bar in the hands of some one 
who had approached from behind. Jack thought aucxly- 
He had a chance to escape. 

He did not choose to engage in a second struggle if he 
could avoid it, and he ran likeadeer. Fortunately he 
knew every wind and turn in the shop, and with buta 
glimmer of light he could make his way swiftly. He be- 
came aware that he was being: pursued, and his purser 
called: 

‘Hold, you rascal, hold! I’ve recognized you.”’ 
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Jack did not hold, however, but kept on his way, aud 
there came again a call and a threat: 

“Hold, you villain, or I'll shoot!”’ 

Jack made no answer, but sped along, and again there 
came a voice, calling: 


‘Jack Warren, halt! I may forgive you; runaway and ‘ 4 


I will have you arrested.”’ 

Jack recognized the voice of his pursuer; it was Mr. 
Blandry, and he called out: 

“‘T will halt outside.”’ 


The lad possessed courage. He was armed and accus- © 


tomed to the use of weapons. He thought very quickly 


in deciding upon his course, and he also resolved that he 


would not use his weapon unless compelled to do se in 


defense of his own life. Butone fact was assured: a © 
cocked revolver would prove an excellent protection, and | 


there was a possibility that then and there he might bring 


about a compromise between Blandry and the heirs of | 


Jasper Warren. 

Jack kept upon his way and ran outside to the yard of 
thefactory. A full moon was sailing through the heavens, 
and stepping off to a spot where he would have clear 
ground, the lad came to a halt, holding his cocked re- 
volver concealed by his side. A moment and Blandry 
stepped forth, and his first words were: 

‘So, Jack Warren I’ve got you, have I?” 

“*No, sir, I’ve got you.”’ 

**You’ve got me?’’ 

*“Yes, sir, that is what J said.”’ 

Blandry advanced a step, when Jack presented his re- 
volver and said: 

“Stand where you are, Mr. Blandry; do not approach 
nearer to me. If you desire to talk to me stand where 
you are. I can hear all you have to say.” 

*‘What! do you dare dictate to me?” 
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fa *Yeos, I dare dictate to vou, and here is the dictator.” | 
As Jack spoke he held his weapon to an aim. 
“So, Mr. Burglar, you came armed and equipped, did 


you?” 

Yea, I did.” 

a ‘And do you know that I can send yon to jail for the 
._- rest of your life?’’ | 
“J don’t know anything of the kind, sir.” 

a “Tt is only on your mother’s account that I propose te: 


have any words with you.”’ 
Your consideration for my dear mother is all a pre- 
tense. I know you, Mr. Blandry—yes, I know yow 
through and through.”’ | 
: ‘‘You have burglarized my safe.”’ 
= :**That’s true.”’ | 
"And you admit it?” 
Bs ‘fr-do. | 
-* AndIcan identify you. Masters also identified you.” | 
. “That’s all right.” | 
, “Tf you needed money why did you not pone to me?” 
.  *T did not open your safe to get money.” 
“Oh, you didn’t, eh?’’ 
Po. ONO sir, 
‘‘And what was your object?” 
: “I wanted to secure the proofs of your villainy.” 
a ‘‘What! how dare you?” 
ee ‘“That’s right, but I know what I am talking about, sir. 
; ‘Yes, I opened your safe to secure the proofs of your ras- 
- oality, and I’ve succeeded.’’ 
Be Jack, seeing that he had been identified, had ?eter- 
mined to assume a bold stand. 
. | ‘‘Yon are a misguided boy.”’ 
i Jack was encouraged. He was a wonderfully shrewd 
Jad and he discerned that Blandry met his fearful charges: 
jn avery mild manner. From this our hero argued that: 
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. the man was guilty and that scekganc alt of his guilt ie 

made a coward of him. f " 
‘*T am very sorry for you, Jack.’ ee | | a 
‘Are you, sir?” me 
“T am, really, and I have been a good friend to yoo 

and your mother.” a 
“Have you?” | Os | o 

You know I have, Jack.” \ TS 
“T don’t see it.”” oS 
“Jack, some one has made a fool of you; some one has 

put a wild scheme in your head. Now come, lad, we wilk 

be friends. Tell me all about it and I will excuse you a 7 

because I believe you have been put up to this by others. — 

I will not prosecute you and | will keep your secret, but. 

if you want me to do so you must make a clean breast of _ 

it and tell me all about it; tell me who a this wile 

scheme into your head. Come, lad, tell me all.’ ae 


‘ : 


a 





CHAPTER V. 


JACK TELIS MR. BLANDRY SOME STARTLING FACTS—& ve 
VILLAIN FOILED IN ONE DIRECTION SEEKS TO WIN 
IN ANOTHER—OUR HERO PROVES HIS COURAGE, 
WISDOM, AND DETERMINATION—A GREAT GAME IS 
INAUGURATED, J 


“So you want me to tell you something,”’ said Jack in 4 

a jeering tone. ; 

_ Every moment the lad had evidence of his advantage ae 
and furthermore absolute moral proof that all his fac : 
picions were justified, and that indeed he and his mother’ 
were the victims of a gross frand. | ae 
“What do yon went me to tell you?” : 
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‘‘Kirst tell me who ore it into your head to torn, 
burglar.”’ 

‘*Do you think I am a burglar?’’ 

“T don’t think it, Jack—I know it. I have proof. 
More, I have witnesses. I hold you in my power, but for 
your poor mother’s sake I am willing to spare you pro- 
vided you make me your friend in the only way that you 
ean.”’ 

“‘It is better that you make me your rae, Mr. Blan- 
dry.” 

The manufacturer made one step nearer the lad, who 
stepped back, and again leveling his revolver, said: 

‘“‘T warn you stand where you are.”’ 

‘What did you take from my safe?’’ 

“The evidence of your crime,’? came the prompt 
answer. 

‘“‘Poor boy! who has bewitched you with some false 
idea?’’ 

““No one.’ 

‘“Come, oe Jack, tell me who Pe you to com- 
mit this crime.’ 

‘“T have not committed a crime; I am acting in the 
interest of justice.”’ | 

‘“Nonsense! some ppOrny of yours and my enemy also 
is making a fool of you.”’ 

‘No one is making a fool of me, sir.”’ 

‘‘What is the idea you have in your head?”’ 

‘It is not an idea. I have the proof that my father 
never assigned to you his patent.”’ 

Blandry attempted to laugh, but the laugh died on his 
lips. He became serious and said: 

‘“‘Some one is making a fool of you. Comes now, teil 
ge who put auc, an idea into yoar heady: 

“No one, sir.’ 

“Why did you wait all this time to declare your claim?” 
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S*] was awaiting my opportunity.” 

**Your opportunity?” 

ean. et 

“‘And it has come?”’ hice 

**T think so.”’ 

Blandry suddenly leaped forward. He almost suc- 


quickly, and started torun. Blandry ran after him, and 
Jack called out: | 


‘““Back, sir, back! Haul off or I will shoot you dead. ~ 


I am determined.”’ 
“Halt onemoment. I will not approach you.”’ 
Jack did halt. | 


““My lad, you are acting under a great delusion, but 


you may succeed in creating a scandal. Come, I will 
have atalk with you. Let’s enter my office and possibly 
we may come to some sort of an arrangement.”’ 

Jack was half-inclined to accept the man’s offer, but 
fortunately a second thought urged him to refuse. Once 
in this man’s power he did not know what might occur. 


The man might succeed in overpowering him, regain — 


possession of the paper, then he could make a charge and 
send Jack out of the way. 

**T will not treat with you, sir.” 

**What do you propose to do?’’ 

**T have not decided yet.”’ 


“You have committed a state’s prison offense. You. 


can prove nothing; I can prove your offense. It is better 
for you to conciliate me for your mother’s sake. I urge 
you to consider well, or you will bring her in sorrow to 
her grave. Consider what a friend I have been to her.”? 

“Ido not consider that you have been her friend. [I 
feel that you have robbed her. I defy you todo your 
worst. You area villain. You have your day now; my 

_ %urn willcome. I warn you, do not follow me.’’ 
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ceeded in seizing Jack, but the latter dodged away 
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| *‘Boy, one word: if we do not settle this matter now k. 
-_- warn you that I will pursue you to the ends of the earth if 
t necessary. I will bring you to justice.’’ 

ng ‘“You will bring me to justice?” 

A “‘T will, I swear.”’ 

“‘And I swear to bring you to justice. I know all 
about your criminality, and hang me if I don’t in the end 
prove your guilt.’’ 

At the word “‘hang’’ Blandry uttered a cry, and under 
the moonlight our hero could see asudden convulsion: 
pass over the man’s face; and his words, hissed as they 
were, strangely indicated that the man had misunder- 
stood our hero’s use of the word Hen and he gasped : 

**You will hang me, eh?” 

A strange impulse caused Jack to answer: 

SESS taney you.’” 

The man’s face assumed a ghastly hue, and in an un 

a guarded moment he let go an exclamation that caused: 

_.  Jack’s heart to give one great bound. He was a wonder- 

ful lad in ‘‘getting on’’ to ideas, as the expression is used,. 
anda strange, weird suspicion flashed through his mind. 
| The actions of the man were very strange and added to 

i the strength of his suspicion. Jack concluded that noth- 

ing could’ be gained by a continued talk with Blandry, 

and he bounded away. JBlandry called after him, but 

Jack paid no heed. 

Ts Blandry stood for a few moments like one dazed, and 

' finally he muttered: 

3 “That boy means me harm; he intends torob me. He 
will make much trouble for me, but there remains one 
chance for me. I’ll put him where the dogs won’t bite. 

| Ii will be strange if I permit a lad of sixteen to outwit. 

: me and rob me. No, no, I’ll attend to his case. I have 

money; he is poor. Yes, yes, I must act very cunningly, 

but I’ll dispose of him. He shall not rob me of my 

_ fortune.”’ | | Oise oe aura 
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Blandry entered the factory and proceeded to the spot te 
where his watchman Jay bound. a 4 

‘Hello, Masters! what are you doing here?” ae 

The man was gagged and could not answer. Blandry 
released him. There was an agonized look upon the | 
watchman’s face, but it was some moments before he 
could ejaculate: 

‘*M. Blandry, you have been soba: x | | 
**Yes, I met the Peres and had a tussle with them, | 
out inn got away.’ ce 
“Oh, sir, it was only one robber.’ ieee 

“No, there were two of them. There may have been Seo 
more, but I only saw two.”’ , 
““Did you see two of them, sir??? 
Sey an. 393 
“*T only saw one, sir, and I recognized him.?? na 
“You did?” | sae ee 
“T did. Oh, sir, it’s awful!” ve 
**What is awful?”’ ! a 
“To think who the burglar is—the one I recognized.”?> 
‘*‘Whom did you recognize?” : | A 
“Shall I tell you, sir?”’ | ie 
“Yes, tell me.”’ | ae 
“*T hardly dare to; it is awful. ‘aa os a 
““Tell me who it was you recognized,” | Nae 
“Your protégé, sir—yes, your protégé, Jack Warren.’? 
Blandry meditated a moment, or pretended to do BOg ) 7 
and then asked: 
**What makes you think it was Warren?” AG 
**T recognized him.” ‘ 
**You are certain?”’ | 
“T am.”’ Me 
“That shows how a man cam be mistaken. I thought 
it was Warren, but when I collared him and had a strug- 
gle I discovered that it was not Warren,and I would 
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have captured the fellow if his companion had not come 
to his assistance.”’ 

‘Tt was not Warren?’’ exclaimed Masters. 

ory. °° 

‘Well, I'll be shot! How easy it is to be deceivedt 
it’s lucky you saw him orI would have sworn it was. | 
Warren.”’ 

‘‘We will go to the safe and learn what they secured.” 

An examination followed and Blandry said: | 

‘“They must have been scared.off. They got the safe 
open, but there is not a dollar-missing—not a paper. We 
are lucky.’’ 

‘“Yes, sir, we are.” 

‘‘Say, Masters, I’d prefer that you say nothing about 
this attempt. I don’t want it known that the burglars 
got the better of my watchman. It may encourage other 
scamps to attempt the same game.” ~ 

Blandry put it very adroitly, on good reasonable 
grounds, and Masters was not averse to keeping the affair | 
a secret. He was mortified at being overcome in the 
struggle. Blandry meantime had reasons of his own for 
keeping the affair quiet, as will be developed as our narra- 
tive advances. | 

Jack reached his home, and strangely enough found his 
mother up and around. She was filled with terror. 
Something had caused her to rise and go to her son’s 
room, when she discovered his absence, and at once her 
heart was filled with terror. When Jack retarned she 
mct him. Jack was taken all aback, and his mother in 
tones of anguish exclaimed upon beholding him and 
recognizing that he was under a disguise: 

““Oh, Jack, where have you been and what have you 
peen doing?’’ 

‘Mother, I did not intend that you should know, but 
J must tell you the truth.” | | 
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Jack did tell what he had done, and his mother wept 
tears of anguish. | 
“Oh, my dear son, I cannot blame you,” she said, 
“but we areruined. Yes, it is as I feared it would be— 
that man is ourenemy. He will send you to jail; he will 
prove relentless; he will show us no mercy.”’ 


*‘But, mother, he has robbed us. I have the proof.’ »’ 


*‘But we cannot prove it to the world, my son. , the 
advantage is with him.’’ 

**Yes, in good time we will prove it to the world, 
mother.”’ | : 

“‘No, no, my son; if that man has robbed us he has 
laid his plans too well. We will never be able to prove 


his guilt, and he is now our bitter enemy and a bitter 


man.”’ 

“Mother,” said Jack, ‘I wish you were a woman of 
nerve.” | | 

“I have nerve enough, my son, but to see you sent te 
prison will kill me.”’ | 

“Mother, you need not fear; I will never be sent to 
prison.”’ ae 

“Yes, my son, that man will pursue you.”’ : 

“No, mother, I will pursue him. Suppose I tell you 
something—something terrible. Have you the nerve to 
meet my statement with calmness?”’ ‘ ) 

‘Yes, my son; now that the worst has come I can meet: 
the consequences with calmnegs.”’ 

“I can tell you something that will lead you to justify 


my course. Yes,I can tell it if sure that you can meet 
it with calmness.”’ 


**Tell me everything, my son.”’ | 


‘Mother, suppose I tell you that my father was not 
drowned, but murdered?” 


Mrs, Warren uttered alow cry and there came to her 
_ face a look such as often comes to one just before final 
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“My son,’’ she managed to ask in a hasky Veen 
“what do you mean?’ | 

‘“‘T have something still more startling to tell you.” 

“Something still more startling, my son?’’ 

““Yes, something still more startling.” 

“‘Oh, my poor boy,’? moaned the mother, ‘‘you have 
gone mad. I fearedit. This sorrow and suspicion have 
preyed upon your mind until you have indeed gone mad.” 

“Mother, I assure you I have not gone mad.” I am on 
this man’s track and he shall do us justice.”’ 

‘‘Oh, my son, I warned you and you promised me.”’ 

‘“‘Yes, mother, I madea promise. I said at the time I 
would do nothing for the present. I intended to wait. 
{ did wait—yes, I waited until the proper time, and the 
proper time hasarrived. That man robbed us; he robbed 
your husband, my father. And do you suppose I will let 
him get away with the fruits of his robbery? Never, 
never, mother; I have the forged bill of sale.’’ | ! 

“Yes, and you committed what will appear as a burglary 
to secure it. That man has recognized you. He will 
accuse you of burglary. NS are poor and derenscless a 
He will now triumph over us.”’ | ‘ 

_ “No, mother, he will not triumph over na?) foe 

“‘Whatcan you do, myson? He will surely have yor 
convicted as a burglar.’’ 

‘‘No, he will not, mother. I have that ree secret; 
he is a conspiring scoundrel, but I will| bring him face to 
face with the consequences of his crime. Mother, I RM 
you that I had a still more startling revelation to make.’ 

**My son, you can say nothing to me more terrible than 
the statement you have already made.’ 

“*T can state something more startling, mother.”’ 

**You can?’’ 

“1 can.”’ . 

“Do so.” | Bly! : : 





. Ye 
i = ee Ss Ke eXky ye 






4 ioe pe « 
. ne x, [ o) Ne * 5) oS SS Fun yy sr e 
tS A “oh a axe, SRS) RSA Os 
S - ie ye 


ee THE YOUNG ENGINKER. “a a 
rr Be ihe 
Te aay ms niin 
“Can you bear it?”’ Tn 
“J can bear anything now—yes, anything.”’ Se a 
“*‘Mother, suppose I should say to you that papa was not 
siead?”’ | oe 
| CHAPTER VI. a 4 


JACK PROJECTS A STARTLING SUPPOSITION—-THE GAME i 
BETWEEN THE ROBBER AND A BRAVE ROY COM- 
MENCES—-JACK HAS MANY HAIR-BREADTH ESCAPES, 
BUT PRESSES ON TOWARD A SURE VICTORY. sit 


THE look that came to the face of Mrs. Warren will, 
mever be described by mortal pen, and there she stood oe 
speechless, gazing at her son. Jack ran to He mother, 


“Mother, have I killed you?’’ oF 
Tears came to Mrs. Warren’s relief, or it is possible ie on 


startling suggestion might have killed her. At length a 


she found strength to ask: - : 
“Oh, my son, why torture me? Why thrust upon me 
such a weird and startling suggestion?’ = - Las 
*“Mother, I have grounds for my suspicion; indeed, 3 a 
am fully satisfied that papa still ae: real A 
“Your father still lives?”’ | 2 
“Vos”? . | i 


““My son, was he not buried from this honse?” 
— “Yes, hist how did we identify him? By his clothes 
nly and the articles found in his pocket; and do you 
recall, mother, how Blandry urged you not to gaze on his 
‘dead face at all? Do you recall how he stood with you — 
and after one glance drew you away?’’ | 

“‘And, my son, is this the only basis of your suspicion 2”? 


“*No, mother, I have almost positive BPG I cannot | 
mame it now.”’ ; 
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<‘But, my son, how could we be so deceived?” 
‘‘In the easiest manner possible.”’ 

Jack proceeded and told his mother how a eunning’ 
plan might be carried out. His theory was a reasonable 
one, certainly, if founded on any other grounds that 


might suggest a possibility of its truth. Jack did have 
other reasons, indeed a most excellent basis for his sus-~ 


picion, but he did not at that ‘time disclose it to his 
mother. He merely told her that he had good reasons: 
for believing that his father still lived, and he said: 

‘You now see, mother, that I must indeed become this 


man’s pursuer. It is not a fortune alone that we seek, 


but the establishment of the fact that my father stilk: 
lives. ”? 

Mrs. Warren was thoughtful for a long time, but at. 
length she said: 

‘‘Jack, I cannot blame you ‘for Bae you have Hone 
but that paper is of no use to us.’ 

‘‘No, but it will be of nse to my father when I find him 
alive.”’ 

‘‘But this man will put you in jail. Were you to accuse 
him now you could furnish no proof.’’ | 

‘‘Mother, I have a secret. When I went to work for 


-Blandry I asked you to let me keep my earnings—that E 


had ause for them. It might have appeared very selfish, 
but I had a purpose. Mother, I’ve saved almost every 
cent that I received from that man; I have it hidden 
away. I saved it against just’such a contingency as the 
present. I saw you go without comforts; I saw you ~ 
strive to make both ends meet, while I each week with- 
held my wages. Such conduct may have appeared cruel, 
but, mother, I had a purpose. As I said, I knew the day 
would come when that man would withtraw the al- 
lowance he was making to you, and it was against that 


‘day I saved the money. I can give that money to you 
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‘and it will maintain you until I can do better, and in 


the end solve the mystery of my father’s supposed death.. 
I will do it; in the mean time I must go away.’ 

‘““Go away, my son?”’ cried the mother. 

‘“Yes, mother, go away.”’ 

“Where will you go?” 

‘You need not fear for me, but I must not remain 
here for that man to accuse me and put me in prison and 
thus stop se researches, No, mother, I will get beyond 
his power.’ : 

‘“*He wu accuse you all the same and vow will become 
a fugitive.’ 

‘‘He may not accuse me, mother.”’ 

‘He will certainly accuse you.” 

“Tt do not believe he will.”’ 

“‘Why do you believe he will not?’’ 

‘‘Because he isa guilty man and he will not dare pre- 
cipitate the question as to his honesty. If he were to 
arrest me I would have to make a defense. He can well 
discern what my defense may be.”’ , 

‘“T"hen why need you go away?”’ 

“To escape his vengeance—his secret vengeance. ‘That 
man will seek to get me out of the way, but if I hide 
fran him I will prevail over his terrors like an avenging 
Nemesis, and I will be able to work in secret and run him 
Jown. I will be able to learn his secret, uncover his s1r,, 
and bring my father forth as his accuser.”’ 

‘And when will you go away?” 

“At once, mother—yes, this very night—and my very 
absence will fill that man with terror and may cause him 


to continue your allowance. He may not dare withdraw 


it; and, mother, you can take it. He is but giving us 
our own. I know that man robbed my father; I know 
that man either murdered my father or at this moment 


; -holds him somewhere a prisoner. I will solve the mys~ — 
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tery; his secret shall be unmasked, and we will come inte 
our own. Mother, yeu can trust me. I will prove my- 
self equal to the task I have set myself, and villainy shall 
be confronted with the consequences of crime. Mark 
well my words; I will make them good.” 

Mrs. Warren was very unhappy, but the words of her 
‘son had aroused strange, wild hopes in her heart, es- 
pecially after Jack had outlined how the fraud could have — 
been perpetrated, the motive that would suggest it, ana 
the various little facts that pointed toward its probability. 
Indeed, as he reviewed certain facts, she did begin to 
realize the possibility that the suspicion might be verified. 

Jack entered the house, secured his savings, and gave 
them to his mother, claiming that he had reserved all he 
needed for himself. He urged upon her hopefulness and 
courage, advised her in various ways, especially what to 
say and how to act in case Blandry called upon her, and 
he closed with the words: 

‘Mother, you need have no fear concerning me, and 
you can trust that in good time I will run down this 

= man’s secret. Iam certain that my father lives and is in 
4 this man’s power, but I must move very cautiously lest 
Blandry take advantage of his power. I only need a few 


ji weeks’ before I will have him in a position where he will 
a not dare do anything further; indeed, I may force him 
- toafull confession or compromise, but one thing is cer- 
'_ tain: I must not rest. Every day isa gain to him, and 
“ } removes us so much further from our proofs and fastens 
his hold\ upon the stolen right. That man shall do jus- 
E tice.”’ ! 

% The final parting between Jack and his mother was 


very affecting, but at length the lad departed. He had — 
decided upon his course, and his plan was to merely lay 
low for a few days and watch developments following his 
late bold act in invading Blandry’s safe. 
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Upon the following day the widow sat in her house 
trembling with fear and apprehension, expecting that 
every moment officers would come to her home in search 
of her son. She watched eagerly to see if the men went — 


to their work. She listened for the factory bell toring, — 
and it did ring, and she saw the men go to their labor. 
She passed the day, and no officers came to look for her 


son, and at night she saw the men returning from their - 
work. Not asoul had spoken of the attempted burglary, 


and on the following day she went through the same 
ordeal and still not one word did she hear from any direc- 
tion concerning any attempted robbery at the factory; 


and so several days passed and she got no intimation of 
publicity concerning the attempted robbery. One even-— 


ing she was sitting on her porch meditating and thinking 


of her absent son, when a shadow fell before her. She 


looked up and there stood Mr. Blandry. 


For a moment her heart stood still. Mr. Blandry a 
meantime approached nearer, witha pleasant smile on his ~ 


face, and sitting down on the porch after his first saluta- 
tion, asked: 

‘Mrs. Warren, where is Jack? I’ve just learned that 
he has not been to the factory for two days.”’ 


The widow did net know what answer to make. She ~ 
could not discern the man’s purpose, but his manner and. 


his words appeared to confirm Jack’s prediction as to his 
conduct, and said conduct, the lad had said, would indi- 
cate his guilt. Jack had said: ‘If he is not guilty he 
will pursue me. If heis guilty he will hide the fact of 
the night’s adventure.””’ The man certainly thus far had 


Gee 


concealed the story of the attempted burglary, and yet he a 


and Jack had faced each other and aie words had 
passed between them. 

“Where is Jack?”’ again asked Blandry. 

“He 723 Heep ax eys sir.”? 
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“‘Gone away?” 
$6) ag?” 
‘*Where has he gone?”’ | 
“He did not tell me. He said there were reasons why 
he must go away, and that I must not worry, as he would ~ 
_ get along all right and in good time would return.” | 
Yon haven’t heard from him since he went away?” 
ENOL. 
“You will hear from him?” 
“TJ don’t know.” | 
Oh, yeu will certainly; and, Mrs. Warren, when you 
hear from him tell him that he has nothing to fear from 
me; tell him to come back and go to work.”’ 
‘*Why should he fear you, sir?’’ ‘ 
‘Oh, you just give him my message. He will under- 
stand.” | 
There was a searching look in Blandry’s eyes as he 
spoke, and Mrs. Warren was at a loss what answer to 
make. A moment passed and then Blandry said in 4 
cautious tone:, 
 “Didn’t it ever strike you, Mrs. Warren, that Jack is 
alittle queer? Ido not wish to alarm you, but doesn’t 
he get strange ideas in his head at times?”’ 
“No, sir; I think he is one of the clearest-headed lads 
I ever met, although he is my son.”’ 
‘“‘Oh, I see. A mother is a mother, and of course I can 
excuse you.” : 
a am not seeking excuses for my admiration of my 
gon.’ 
oe no, certainly not. But, Mrs. Warren, I came 
here ona little business. Has Jack told you anything? 
Did he say anything about his mad freak? Did he ever 
tell you who put certain crazy ideas into his head?’’ 
“I do not think he has any crazy ideas.’’ 
“Hum! I see. Well, Mrs. Waaees that lad may gt ‘ 
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himself inte serious Lebnbis. I will tell you now that bet " 
is already in serious trouble. 1 will go further; I will Bay 
that I could send Jack to ba * & 
“T do not think so, sir,’’ said Mrs. Warren bravely, 
although her voice trembled aa she spoke. 
““Yes, I see he has told you. I hope, madam, you neree q 
- not the instigator of his mad freak.”’ | 
*“To what freak do you allude, sir?”’ oe 
*‘Jack has been guilty of the crime of attempted bur- 3 
glary and has been fully identified. He committed a | 
murderous assault on my watchman, Mr. Masters, and = 
Mr. Masters fully identified him as his assailant. Mrs. — 
Warren, I can send your son to prison fer the rest of his’ 4 
life, but my respect for you and his late father has caused | 4 
me to suppress a knowledge of his crime for the present— _ 
yes, for the present. But unless I am indemnified against — “ 
afiuture attack I shall be compelled in self-defense to — 
send him to jail. A word from me and the officers would _ 
be on his track. They can run him down in no time, but 
it is in your power to save him. I desire to act ina mer- | 
ciful manner, but I must be protected. 'I must have. 
some guarantee that my life is safe, otherwise no one can 
tell to what lengths he may go. The boy is crazy —yes, ah 
Mrs. Warren, stark crazy—and crazy people are dan bora. . 
ous. I must havea guarantee of safety or I will be comes 
pelled to appeal to the law. If so compelled Jack will be 
tried and convicted and sent to jail for twenty years at a 
least.” é 
Mrs. Warren shuddered, for she could perceive that to — 
a certain degree Mr. Blandry spoke the truth. Hedid | 
hold her son in his power despite all the suspicions that _ 
her son held concerning him. She remained silent, and — 
the manufacturer after a moment said: | 
“Yes, I must have some guarantee.” 
“You mean you want Jack to promise never to do Se 
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_ T want more than that, Mrs. Watron.’? 
The widow remained silent. 
‘‘T have been thinking about you, Mrs. Warren, and §. 
have thought that possibly you might have some claim om 
me. Your husband did aid me with suggestions in mak-. 
ing my invention. He assigned all his right and inter- 
est to me, and you have no legal claim upon me, but I am 
willing to waive that—yes, waive it—and consider that 
- you have a claim.”’ 
_ Mrs. Warren wasa shrewd woman. She saw that, alas! 
_ her son’s suspicions were well grounded and were being 
_ verified. She also discerned that the man was edging te 
a an offer of compromise of some kind. She would have 
been free to consider a compromise but for one fact—the 
. - startling suggestion she had received from her son that. — 
_ her husband still lived. If Jasper Warren lived, or if the 
man before her was his murderer, she could not enter 
- into any compromise with him, and she remained silent. 

‘“‘Of course, Mrs. Warren,’’ went on Blandry, ‘‘I repeat: 
you have no legal claim upon me nor even moral claim, 
but I do feel that considering the success I have had with 
my patent I can afford to allow you something; but of’ 
--—- gourse it must be a gift, no legal recognition of right, 
and consequently the latter fact must be well and abso- 
lutely established before I can make you a gift.”’ 

Mrs. Warren did not know what to say at first, but she 
was a Clear-headed woman, and having recovered from 
the first nervousness she began to think and conclude 
rapidly, and she said: | 

‘Probably I will be able to get ane on the allowance 
I am already receiving.”’ 

‘No, Mrs. Warren, there must bs something conclusive. 
or I will have to discontinue my allowance; and besides, I 
will be compelled to prosecute your son, for he is disposed: 
 tomake trouble for me, This must be made absolutely 
impossible.” | | . 
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_**How can it ber 
“fT have a bill of. ale from Four husband, whieh was 


_ made hurriedly. Now, what I want you do to is to wiiae a a 
on the paper an acknowledgment of your husband's signa- 
ture, testifying to your personal knowledge of the patos ‘ 
and assign all your rights—of course you have no rights; ia 
.. it is merely a legal formula. Yes, you must do this and , 
I will make you a very handsome allowance and forgive 
your aa, whom I can certainly send to prison for a long 
term.”’ - : 
Mrs. Warren remained lost in thought for a ee time. 
Had she consulted her own wishes, for peace’ sake and — 
the safety of her son she would have signed & paper; bat 
she had promised Jack that she would not sign a paper. 
Blandry waited a few moments and then said: Gee 
**What do you propose to Oe: 
“*f cannot sign any paper. ’”’ 
‘You cannot sign any paper?’ read Blandry, is 
face deathly pale. 
**T cannot.”’ 
‘Why not?’ 
“‘T cannot testify falsely.”’ 
“You cannot testify falsely??? ‘4 
“T cannot.” fp 
**What do you mean?”’ | 
“You ask me to verify my husband’s signature.” 
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“I did not see him sign any paper.”’ | 4 
‘*You know his signature.” ig 
“But I did not see him sign a paper; his signature 4 


might be imitated.”’ 

Mrs. Warren did not intend the last remark as a sug- — 
gestion, but woman-like she had incautiously said what 
would have been better unsaid. The effect of her words 


was striking. Blandry’s face became ‘ple an 
St purple and he 
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*‘Are you in the conspiracy? Dare you accuse me of — 
forgery?”’ 

The woman realized the true import of her words, 
She had become very cool, and she said: 

“‘T insinuate nothing; I merely state asa fact that I 
did not see my husband sign any paper, and I cannot sur- 
render a right yee according to your own statement, I 
i ido not possess.”? . 

“ft is a mere legal formality.’’ 

“If a lawyer tells me so I may signa Paper to that 
effect. ”’ 

‘*T will bring my counsel here; indeed, the lawyer who 
saw your husband sign the paper.”’ 

‘That would not be satisfactory to me. I must select 
a lawyer myself.”’ Bp 

Blandry trembled—whether from fear or anger it would 
have been hard to determine—but he trembled as he said: 

*‘T see it all—I see it all. You area party to the con- 
spiracy; you instigated your son to rob my safe. That is 
the reason he would not tell me who was behind him. I 
will put you both in jail, he as the robber, you as 
aCCeSSOry.’ 

Mrs. Warren’s pluck came to her aid; anger stirred up - 
her courage, and she said: 

‘““Very well, go on and do your worst, and you will 
learn what will come of it.” 

**You dare defy me?’’ 

“When you insult me, yes.” 

“Insult you?” 

08 Wag" ?? 

*“How?’’ | 

“You have threatened to send me to jail. I defy you.” 

““See here, Mrs. Warren, it is not right for you and I to 
quarrel—we have been teo good friends. J am your friend 
now; I was the friend of vour husband. I did wrong ta 
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Ghreaten, but I felt sore over your words. Come, we will 


“in this change Mrs. Warren read a confirmation of all 
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adjust this matter. I will pay you well—pay youa good ~ 
sum right down, and you will sign the paper. Yes,I _ 

know you will. We cannot afford to quarrel; we have Be 
been and we are too good friends for that.” ie 

There had come a complete change over Blandry, and 


uert 


‘Jack’s suspicions. She began to realize and discern that 
indeed this man was a robber, and upon her mind there 
settled the conviction that her husband either been mur- 
dered or still lived. Under any circumstances she could 
not come to any compromise with the man. Shesaid: ~ 

“Mr. Blandry, I do not wish to quarre: with you. It 
is no cause for a quarrel that I refuse to sign any paper. __ 
I cannot sign a paper. My son is the party tosigna 
paper, not me.’’ 

**Your son?’’ 

Ste. 

“He is but a boy—a minor. His signature is value- 
less.”’ | | | 

**And so is mine.”’ 

“But, madam, understand me; it is merely as a testi- 
mony that I want your signature. I have nothing to fear. 
There is no legal claim on me, but I have enemies who 
are jealous of me, who would cause considerable gossip. 
It is against that I wish to guard, nothing more; and to’ 
guard against that I am willing to make you and your son 
* handsome allowance. We can continue to be friends. 
Your son can go to college. You can own your home; 
you can be happy and we can be friends, but in order to 
do so you must sign the paper, and I know you will sign. 
it. You cannot reject such a splendid opportunity for 
your son. He is asmart boy; he should go to college. 
And you are entitled to a good income and you shall have 
at as soon as you sign the paper.” 


ers oihie 
_ “Twill sign no pavers.” said Mrs. Warren Rymbyys ho, /7 
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CHAPTER VII. eo 

JACK BECOMES A WANDERER—FIGHTS HIS WAY UPWARE. 

—BECOMES A SORT OF DETECTIVE AND WITH GREAD 
SKILL TRAILS DOWN TO STARTLING FACTS. 


_BLANDRY becamie greatly excited, and he exclaimed: 

‘*You must sign.”’ 

“‘T will not.’’ 

‘‘Then you compel me to threaten.” 

‘‘T do not heed threats.”’ 

“Tl will withdraw your present allowance.” 

‘*T cannot help it.’’ . | 

“‘T will pursue you and your son. I will make you and 
him miserable.”’ Davies | | 

“You will?’” 

eiwalt.e 

“‘Mr. Blandry, I have not entered into any conspiracy 
and I did not advise my son to take any steps against you. 
But you have threatened me: you have declared a war 
upon me. So let it be. War it shall be, and now I wil? 
speak plainly. I should not have done so had you not 
threatened me. You by your threats have convinced me 
that you are a villain, that you are a forger, a murderer, 
a cheat, arobber. You threaten—go on. I now throw a 
threat and a chailenge to you. I not only defy you, but 
I will bend all my energies to prove you a forger, a mur 
derer, and a robber.’”’ 

Blandry rose from his seat and stood quivering with 
either rage or fear, and in a sardonic manner he laughed: 
and said: 

‘“‘Madam, like your son you are a lunatic.” 

**You wilt find I am not a lunatic when this warfare is: 


* 


over. vara I fear sae not. You threaten to with: — 
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draw my allowance; I will not accept anvther penny at — 
your hands. Go away from here; never approach this ia 
house again. Yes, I defy you, and J will expose you and a 
compel you to disgorge. Your are giving me nothing; 
you never did give me anything. You have been robbing — 
me, and I swear I will prove it; already I have proof. 4 
Go hence, carry out your threats, but beware, for lam _ 
on your track and in good time you shall stand confronted _ 
with the consequences of your crimes.”’ ie 
Blandry actually wilted under the widow’s vehement 
words, and when he found voice he said: oe 
“Hold, Mrs. Warren! This must not be. YouandI — 
must not quarrel. We cannot afford to quarrel. Idid 
not mean what I said; I know you do not mean what you | 
said. Come, come, we will talk this whole matter overin 
& quiet and amicable manner.”’ | em 
“No, sir, I have not one word more to say. I defy 
you; I will fight this through to theend. Yon beganthe 
war; I willendit.”’ © 7 Ce 
Mrs. Warren rose to go into her house. Blandry ~ 
started to follow her, but she slammed the doorinhis 
face. He went to a window opening on the porch. Mrs. 
Warren trembled. The man’s face was illuminated with t 
an expression of bitter malignity. He was the possible 
murderer of her husband; she was alone in the house; he _ 
might seek tomurder her. She was adetermined woman. 
i ln a drawer there was a weapon, a revolver which had 
“lain there for years. She seized it, ran to the window as. 
the man was entering, aimed the weapon at his heart and 
sald: 
‘Go away, or as I live I will shoot you in your tracks. 
You murdered my husband; you shall not murder me.’? 
The man leaped forward, when he received a blow that 
knocked him stunned to the floor of the porch. Jack 


hike an apparition had appeared. He had been near and 
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had overheard every word that had passed between the 
man Blandry and his mother. A moment Blandry lay 
gtill, then he recovered, rose to his feet, and with a curse 
stole away in the darkness; and the mother, throwing her 
arms around the neck of her son, kissed him and- de- 
manded: 7 
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fe ‘Jack, where did you come from?”’ 

4 ‘‘T came home to report and reconnoiter,’? was the 
ee answer. | 

a Jack during his absence from home had saved the train 
vf cars, proved himself a hero, and after a little time he 
2 wad determined to return to his home for a talk with his 
Ee mother. 

' Our readers will recall the conversation J Aol had with 


the engineer of the train he had saved. He had said he 
hadnohome. Practically his statement was the truth, for, 
he had determined to become a wanderer; but later events 
altered his plans. Our readers will recall also that on the 
might when he saved the train he wandered away, fearing 
«pursuit, and finally lay down in a copse of wood to rest. 
. Jn the morning following he started forth, hardly know- 
ing which way to turn, and after knocking around for 
two days he approached a large town late in the evening. 
He entered the town, and having nothing else to do went 
down to the depot. He was sitting on a bench at the 
station when a man passed. The latter stopped and eyed 
Jack. The lad looked up and recognized the engineeer 
of the train which he had saved. 

*‘Hello!”’ said Jack, ‘‘I am glad to see you,’’ and he 
arose and approached the engineer. ‘*Do you recognize 
me??? i 

“YT thought I did, but now I recognize your voice. [| 
know you and I am glad to meet yon. Come; I am off 

duty. Come with me to my house. I want to have @ 
talk with you.” | | =e 
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- Jack was footsore and hungry, and he gladly accom- 
panied his new friend, who led him to his home. Jack 
was introduced to Mrs. Sanford, and her husband in-. 
formed her who Jack was, for he had told the tale of his 


escape, and our hero was informed that he was to remain — 


with the Sanfords over night. At the supper-table there 
appeared a very lovely girl of fourteen, who w*s intro- 
duced to Jack, and Alec Sanford said: 


‘This is the lad who acted the part of the her and — a 


saved the lives of over a hundred people.”’ 


Jack’s heart thumped as he saw the bright, approving _ B 
gleam in the fair girl’s eyes as her father alluded tohis 


deed of genuine heroism. ‘ 

Jack passed the night with the Sanfords, but before 
retiring he held along talk with the stalwart engineer 
and the latter managed to lead Jack forward to the telling 
of his whole story. Alec Sanford was a level-headed sort 
of a man and he told Jack that he was starting ont ona 
sort of Don Quixote errand; that it would prove impossi- 
ble to establish his father’s rights in the patent and that. 
he would lose very valuable time just at the time of life 
when he should be improving his opportunities for hia 
future success. ‘Why, Jack,” he said, “‘you are already 
an engineer. You have served a good apprenticeship in 
a machine shop. Come with me as fireman, and some 
day you will be the greatest engineer on the road. 
You’ve got it in you. Yes, lad, you are cut ont for an 
engineer and you’ll make a hummer.”’ 


Jack’s eyes danced, and on the following evening he 


determined to go back to his home and have a talk with 
his mother, and thus it was that he was present at the: 
time the man Blandry attempted to force his way inte 
the house. Jack was underadisguise. He reached his 
ie home, stole in, and was secreted in the hall near the 

porch during the time his mother was holding the tals 
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with Blandry. Jack overheard nearly every word that 
was spoken, and was glad later that he was at hand to lay 
out Blandry, who in his rage really might have murdered 
his mother. | 
“Jack, I am so glad you are here. Now I can warn 

you that man intends to put detectives on your track.” 
“You need not fear, mother; he does not intend to put 
| detectives on my track. He is more afraid that detectives 
pvill be on his track.’’: 
, Qur hero proceeded and told his mother all that had 
_ thappened to him during the days he had been away. His 
mother listened with a great deal of interest, and when 
Jack told how he had been offered a position as fireman 

she said: | | 
Jack, that would be grand only for one fact; that man 
really intends to pursue you.’’ | 
a “‘No, mother, I intend to pursue him. I will goon 
the engine and become an engineer, but in the mean time 
| {will follow that man. Iam now more convinced than 
ever that my father is alive and is that man’s living victim 
—a eecond prisoner of Chillon. It will take time to run 
him down, and we must live in the mean time, but I 
ss gwear to you that I will run Blandry down, and not only 
solve the mystery of my father’s death or find him if liv- 
: ing, but I will make that man disgorge. And now, 
a xnother, as to my plan: we must leave here.” 

: “To you mean I must leave here?”’ 

*«*Yes, mother, you must go with me and be under my 
gweotection. We do not know what that man may at- 
fcempt.”’ | 

““But what shall we do with our property here?’’ 

“You have a lease of the house. Get old Mrs. Ransom 

o to wome here and live. We will steal away at night. No 
one will know where you are and you will be safe. As 
‘far as T.am concerned, I can take care of myself, but that 
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“THE YOUNG ‘ENGINEER, rae _—E j 
man would keep you in constant terror. He would ankee ri 
your lifea continual torture. He must not have the & 
power, and our absence will prove a constant menace and 2, 
torture to him, and in that way I will be favored in soly- Bs 
ing the mystery of my father’s disappearance.”’ ae 

Jack gave his mother full instructions as to what he ‘ 


ae. 


should do and then disappeared, having arranged where © 


f 


to meet her on a certain night when all was arranged thi “4 
her departure. ae 
Two days passed, and one night Mrs. Warren at about 
midnight stole forth from her home. Jack was at hand 
to meet her. He had a vehicle into which he put hi 
mother and they drove away. Jack drove some seventeen 
miles, and on the following morning led his mother to a 
railway station. ‘They entered a train, and the following 
night Mrs. Warren retired to rest in a home over a hun- 
dred miles distant from the town where she had dwelt — 
with her husband for nineteen years previous to the fatal | 
night when he so strangely disappeared. 4 
Having seen his mother comfortably fixed, Jack went — 
to the town where the Sanfords lived and reported him- 
self to the engineer as ready to accept the position of fire- _ 
man. | “t 
When Blandry learned that Mrs. Warren had disap- 
peared his rage knew no bounds. The man had arranged ~ 
a plan whereby he hoped to make himself secure — 
against any plans that the widow and her son might have 
formed against him, and her disappearance caused him 
to fear and tremble lest what he most dreaded might 
occur at any moment. 
In the mean time Jack secured a position as dremas! g 
apprentice, and he was delighted to serve with Alec San- | 
ford, who took great delight in teaching the youth every © 


point concerning the running of an engine, and Jack ; 
proved an apt scholar. | 
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Six months the lad served, and upon two occasions dur 
ing a press of business he was put in charge of a freight 
engine and‘ acquitted himself so well that an advance- 
ment appeared certain. Indeed, all along the line he 
was known as the “‘little engineer,’’ his extreme youth 
earning him the title; but old Sanford declared time and 
time again that there was not a more capable man in the 
employ of the company. 

One night our hero had completed his run and was on 
his way to the lodging where he and Sanford stayed when 
at the further end of theirroute. One night they were 
at home and one night away. It was midnight when, as 
stated, Jack started alone toward his lodging, a short dis- 
tance only from the depot. He had gone but a little 
‘way when he observed that he was being followed. He 
had observed a bad-looking fellow hanging around the 
depot while he and Sanford were switching their engine 
and had thought nothing of it, but when he observed that 
he was being followed he attached more significance to 
the fact. Jack had apparently given up all idea of pur- 
suing Blandry, but his withdrawal from the pursuit was 
only apparent. In reality he was studying night and day, 
and he was saving his money and making money in order 
to accumulate a sum that would in good time permit him 
to take up the pursuit. He was determined to solve 
the mystery of his father’s disappearance. He had be- 
come quite a trader along the road. He used his money 
as a capital for trading purposes. He was resorting to 
every possible method for the accumulation of money; 
indeed he had, as intimated, but one real present main 
purpose in life, and that was to run the man Blandry to 
earth and unmask him. As stated, on the night in ques- 
tion he discovered that he was being followed, and when 
he made sure of the fact he determined to take great risks 
and draw the pursuer on toa display of his purpose. 
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| THE YOUNG ENGINEER. a a 
- Jack did not go to his lodging, but proceeded on toward 
a lonely part of the town, and as he anticipated, the man 
followed. It was evident the man did not suspect that 
he had been discovered. Our hero at length arrived ata 
place where he thought he could bring the mattertoa 
test. He came toa halt and sat down beside the road ~ 
under a tree. The man, however, did not approach; he , 
stood off ata distance and merely watched. The youth * — 
was mystified; he had expected an attack. He was pre- i 
pared for one and he had concluded that Blandry had - — 
already started in to do away with him. From the first 
instant that he learned or suspected that he was being 
followed he connected the incident with Blandry; indeed, _ 
he had always been on the alert, anticipating at any mo- . = 
ment some attack or attempt to do away with him. 

Seeing that the man did not approach our hero deter-- 
mined te carry the war into Africa. He proposed te 
interview the man, but when he started toward the 
skulker the latter ran off and disappeared. Jack lost all 
trace of him. 

The little engineer finally arrived at his lodging, and ~ 
in answer to Sanford’s inquiries made some trivial excuse _ 
and turned into his bed, but net to sleep. He spent 
more than half the time between the moment of his 
“turning in’? and dawn meditating over the strange fact 
of his being followed and the singular actions of the man 





a“ 


~ 


who had been his pursuer. He closely studied every s 
phase of the affair as presented to his mind, but failed tc 
discern the plan his enemy might have decided upon; bu+: 


that a scheme was being worked out agamst him he 
felt assured. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


4 JACK GOES THROUGH A SERIES OF THRILLING ADVEN: 
ft TURES—OUR HERO IS TRAILED AND TRAILS—PLUCK 
AND DARING CARRY HIM FORWARD AND HE AP- 
PROACHES THE SOLUTION OF THE MYSTERY. 


Pb the following morning Jack took his place on the - 
engine, but his eyes had been glancing around in every 
direction. He was on the lookout for the man who had 
trailed him and who had run away when an attempt was 
made to face him. 

‘ A week passed. Our hero saw nothing of the mysteri 
ous man, and one day he was assigned to run a freight 
engine. There had been a sort of strike on the road and 
every available man was put to work. Jack had run his 
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A train over a long tour, and at night, after an eighteen- 
“ hour term of service, he was relieved. He was very sleepy 
and went into a freight house and lay down for at least 
. six hours’ rest. How long he slept he never knew, but 
is 


when he awoke, or rather, as he afterward learned, re- 
gained consciousness, he was lying in a wagon, bound 
hands and feet. He had gradually become aroused from 
a condition of insensibility and did not betray the fact of 
his having regained consciousness. He wasa level-headed 
chap, and discerned instantly that he was in the power of 
yfoes and had been kidnaped; indeed, he took in the situa- 
‘tion. He figured out that his enemies had been on the 
‘lay’? for him; that while he lay in the freight house 
| sleeping the heavy slumber of an exhausted man they had 
run in on him, had deftly drugged him, and he had 
_ passed from a natural sleep into an unnatural one under 
the influence of some powerful drug. Singularly enough, 
when his senses did return all his Orne: intelligence 
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and full consciousness returned to him, and, as stated, he — 
instantly took in the situation; but he was powerless. He ~ 
was bound hands and feet and lay in the bottom of the 
wagon helpless. He saw two men seated on the front 
seat of the vehicle, and he knew that it was night, for the | 
stars were visible as he gazed upward. He closed his : 
eyes, as intimated, and gave no sign of recovered con-_ Re 
sciousness, but he listened. The men were talking and 
he heard one of them say: ae 
“T don’t like this job.”’ | ce 
‘“Why not?” | 
“Well, I’ll tell you: it’s cold-blooded murder. Now! 
am always ready for a scrimmage and don’t mind sending — 
a man forward, but when it comes to cold-blooded murder 
I am against it; that’s all.”’ | | 
‘It won’t do to weaken now.”’ | a 
‘Oh, I don’t mean to weaken. We will get the money a 
all the same, but we can dispose of this lad without tak- oa 
ing his life. He appears to be a fine, stocky lad.’’ j 
“We have nothing to do with that. I'll tell you what 
we can do: we can fill him with sinkers, cast him into the 
river, and let him sink. It can be done quietly and 
quickly. There will be no struggle. He will just go 
below the surface, die, and we make our money, and 
there will be one lad less in the world; that is all.”’ 
This was the conversation Jack was compelled to listen 
to, and he knew well enough that the assassins could ( 
carry out their plans, for he was bound and _ helpless. 
They could very easily ‘‘fill him with sinkers,’’? as the _ 
wretch put it, toss him into the river, and he would noise- fc 
lessly sink to the bottom, struggle for afew moments, 
‘and then lie still, a strangled victim of an avaricious 
scoundrel who had made away with the father and who 
was seeking to dispose of the son. | | 
Jack had ample time to consider matters, and he was sur- 
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prised that his enemy should seek to dispose of him, He 
had not made any demonstration against Blandry from 
the moment he and his mother had disappeared from the 
town where the factory was located. He had purposely 
lain quiet in order to throw his man off his guard. He 
thought Blandry would become assured of safety and re- 
main inactive. Nearly a year had passed, and here in the 
most thrilling and startling manner he learned that his 
enemy was seeking to destroy him, had evidently em- 
ployed a gang of desperate men to make away with him, 
and these men at that moment had him in their power. 
As stated, he lay still and listened to the conversation 


‘between the two men, and he heard one of them say 
finally: | 


**T tell you I will not have a hand in disposing of this 


~dad.’’ \ 


‘‘What will you do?’’ 

‘“We will take him over tc the ranch, put him ina 
cellar, and keep him a prisoner for a year or two, and 
then let him loose. We will get the money all the same 
and we will not have his blood on our consciences. ”’ 

“But there is no blood about it if we quietly drown 
Aim.”’ 3 : 
“It’s the same thing; and see here, I’ll give youa 
pointer. If we keep the lad alive we will always have a 
hold on Blandry. He is becoming a millionaire, and 
after a year or two wecan just give him a hint that the 
lad is alive, and bleed him. That’s the sort of bleeding 
[ like.” 

**But you forget.’’ 

**Forget what?”’ 

‘*We’ve got a woman to dispose of. What will you de 
with her?” : 

**Kill her.” 

“No.” " . . 

dvack’s blocd ran cold. He knew well enough t 
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F ‘woman alluded to was his mother—his brave, gentle, ond 
_ really beautiful mother. x 
We are telling these facts in a cold, matter-of-fact sort a. 
of way, dear reader, but just for one moment in imagina- aa | 
tion put yourself in this lad’s place and seek to fully : 
 Tealize what his agony must have been at that moment— 99 
" what anguish must have filled his soul. Hecouldface — 
death or imprisonment for himself, but when it came to 
the knowledge that his mother was also to become the 
victim of these cold-blooded fiends the anguish of the —— 
little engineer cannot be conceived. a 
Jack possessed an active mind. He was fuilof re- _ 
sources, and even at that moment, with all the chances aq 
so dead against him, he began to revclve in his mind the __ 
possibility of making his escape. Had he been hand free __ 
he would have had a chance, but there he was bonnd 
hands and feet—securely bound. He had been tied up by 
men who well knew how to knot the tough rope made of 
prairie grass, and he dared not move, for he did not wish 
these men to learn sooner than possible that he had re- 
turned to full consciousness; and while he lay there the 
conversation between the two rascals continued. One of 
them had laid out his plan. ‘The latter appeared to be 
more merciful and scrupulous than his companion. His 
crime under any circumstances was gross enough, but it  __ 
did appear that the fellow was averse to murder if it could | 
be avoided. 
As stated, Jack’s blood ran cold, and the conversation 
between the two men continued. One of them said: 
“I don’t know but yours is a good scheme; but suppose 
_ some day one or both should escape?”’ 
The man questioned laughed and answered: 
hs **What difference would that make to us after a year or 
_ two? We'd have our money, and then again they might 
oth die. Of course that would not be our fault; we 
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would not kill them. We can’t help people’s dying, you 


know.’’ 
‘Then your idea is not to kill the chap?”’ 


‘That is my idea.”’ 

‘‘Say, do you know, it’s struck me he may be dead 
already. He hasn’t Paes since we dosed him, and he’s 
had a good shaking up.’ iz 

“Oh, he’ll come around all right. The dose will last. 


_ him twenty-four hours. I intended it should. I forced 
enough down his throat while we had him under the in- 


fluence of the chloroform to make him quiet for at least 
twenty hours.’’ 

‘‘And you think we can squeeze our man?’”” 

“Why, certainly; ; those two people will be a mint for 
us. 39 

“Do you know why the rich milancre wishes to get 
rid of them?’’ 

“IT suspect, but I don’t know for certain.”’ 

‘He is paying a great price.’ 

‘‘Yes, and that is all the better for us; but we’ve had a 
pretty hard time of it to get this young fellow just right. 
I suppose there will be a great kick-up about it unless my 
little stratagem succeeds; they they will think he has run 
away.’ | 
Jack during all this time was revolving in his mind 
what he should do. He was helpless, as stated; he could 
not make a fight. All he could do was ee but with 
tife there was hope. The two men had determined to. 
make a prisoner of him, not kill him. He was young, 
strong, and alert. There might be presented an oppor- 
tunity. He did not know how long he had been supposed 
to have slept, but he determined to sleep overtime, and 
even at that moment while undergoing his terrible ordeal 
he smiled at the odd conceit. 

A little later he made a diseovery. me feted that he 
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must have béen unconscious at least eighteen or twenty 


hours. ‘He learned that one period of daylight had passed” 
since he had been captured, and that at the time he re-— 
covered full consciousness it was early on the second 
night; indeed, at the time he made the discovery he 


learned that it was about nine o’clock in the night. A 


sun had risen and asun had set during the time that he - 
had been unconscious. This pleased ant and later he 


learned that within half an hour the men expected to a 
arrive ata house where they intended to remain over — 
night; and right there, he caleulated, his meteaeagen so. 


might possibly be presented for an escape. 

The men appeared to assume asa certainty that Jack 
was still unconscious or they would not have talked sa 
freely; and there the lad lay until he became conscious: 
that the wagon had been turned from the road and had 


stopped in front of a house. He heard no one moving ~ 


around and saw no lights. The two men alighted and — 
went away from the wagon. They did not appear to fear 
that Jack might escape, and he was permitted to remain 
in the wagon for fully fifteen minutes, when the mer 
came and lifted him out. He had a part to play, and he 
played it well. He was seemingly as sound asleep ag 
though stiii under the influence of some powerfal drug,, 


and as the men carried him into the house he overheard 
one of them say: 


“*Well, he is having a good nap.”’ 


“He is, and I intended it to beso. I was not taking: 


any chances.”’ 
““How long will he sleep?” | 
‘For about seven or eight hours yet.” 


‘ 
‘And by to-morrow we will arrive at. Gap.’’ 
*6Y eg.” 


“And then——_” 
“We will settle him and go and hunt up the woman.’” 
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Jack’s blood again ran cold as he ceutemplated the 

peril that portended for his mother, and he was deter- 

‘mined in some way to escape and flee to her rescue and 
protection. : 

The men carried our hero into the house. His eyes 
were closed and he could not look around, but they kept 
talking and he learned considerable, and soon became 
aware that he had been carried into a dark room and laid 
upon the floor; then one of the men said: 

‘Suppose he should awake?”’ 

‘‘Let him awake. He is bound tight enough. We can 
cook our meal, eat, and go to sleep ourselves. We will 
find him here all right in ithe morning.”’ | 

‘‘How about feeding him?”’ 

‘‘People are not hungry whileasleep. If he awakes we 
‘will feed him in the morning.”’ 

The two men left the room and Jack was alone. He 
opened his eyes. All was dark around him, but he was 
alone and that was a great thing for him. He was tightly 
bound. His hands were strapped to his sides, his feet 

were secured, and it did not appear possible that he could 
escape; but he was very resourceful, not one to give up, 
and he began to consider. He meditated for a long time, 
and finally, like an inspiration, there came to him the 
recollection that in his pocket he had some matches. His 
hands were strapped right against his pockets. He could 
not free his hands, but he could work his fingers, and he 
commenced picking at the cloth of his pants, and after a 
long time succeeded in makinga hole; and lo! the matches 
were there—a whole box which he had placed there 
just a little time before retiring to the freight house to 
take a nap. His heart beat quickly, for he had thought, 
out a scheme whereby he hoped to free himself. Jack 
secured the box of matches and then rolled himself along 
antil he got his mouth close to the box, and it is surpris< — 
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ing how much one can do with his mouth when he has 
- lost the use of his hands. He managed to open the box, 
took two or three matches between his teeth, and man- 
aged to ignite them by scratching them on the floor; then 
quickly he rolled so that one of the cords that bound his 
hands was placed right in the fluttering blaze. It was a 
~ novel undertaking, and under all the circumstances & 
great feat, and luck attended him, for the thongs made 
of prairie grass easily took fire. Jack’s wrists were being 
scorched, but he did not mind that when the temporary 
pain mean freedom and an opportunity to hasten to the 
rescue and protection of his mother. The rope only 
partially burned through, but a second attempt and the in- 
genious and daring lad had one hand free, and then it be- 
came an easy matter to free himself entirely. He suc- 
ceeded, and felt joyful over his own ingenuity; and we 
repeat, it was a great scheme, and only a lad with a great 
head would ever have thought out such a novel plan. 

Once free he rose to his feet. It had taken fully two 
hours to free himself, and he concluded that it was after 
midnight. He was compelled to rub himself well in order 
to secure the free use of his limbs, for he had been bound 
for a long time, but at length he felt fairly well and then 
he lita match to takealook at his surroundings. He 
found himself inaroom in which there was not one 
article of furniture. It was damp, and everything around 
betrayed mold. 

‘“‘T am al! right now,”’ he muttered. 

He had not been locked in. The men had calculated 
upon the continued effect of the drug and also upon the 
secure manner in which he had been bound. They did 
not fora moment dream of such a novel scheme as one’s 
burning himself to freedom, and we will here state that 
ad it not been for the iucky fact of the possession of the 


b. matches and their happening to be in a pocket into whic ‘ 
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he could with patience work, he never could have freed 
himself. But he was free, and removing his shoes he 
stepped on tiptoe out to the hall. Here he lita match 
and got the lay of the place, then on tiptoe he stole down 
the stairs. The moon was up, and in aroom on the 
ground-floor, under the moonlight that came in through 
the windows, he saw the two kidnapers lving upon the 
floor inasound sleep. There came to his face a look of | 
triumph. He did not know in what part of the country © 
they had halted with him, and he calculated that they 
had possibly traveled sixteen or seventeen hours. He did 
not disturb the men; he had no mind to take any chances, 
not even to secure the weapons which he concluded they 
had on their persons. He would have liked to havea 
pistol and a knife so as to be able to make a fight in case’ 
his flight was discovered in time for them to attempt & 
pursuit. : 





CHAPTER IX. 


JACK DISPLAYS GREAT NERVE—FINDS A GUN AND STARTS 
IN ON HIS FLIGHT—-WITH CONTINUED COURAGE 
THE LITTLE ENGINEER PURSUES HIS QUEST ANF 
LIGHT DAWNS ON THE MYSTERY. ; 


Jack had no time to waste. As stated, it was afte: 
midnight, and he slipped outside. There was no stable? 
to the house, but he found the horse and wagon outside. — 
He looked in the latter and searched around. Luck — 
favored him. He found a revolver, and he exclaimed: 

‘‘Aha! here Iam, all alive, and hang me if those fel- 
lows won’t have a lively time now if they attempt to inter- 
fere with me!”’ | 

He untethered the horse and very slowly led him away. © 
‘He had no use for the wagon. The horse was what Se : 
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- wanted, and the horse he secured. He Jed the animal a 


hundred paces from the house, and luck favored him. 
He had feared lest the animal might whinny or make 


some other noise, but the good steed was as quiet while 


being led away as Mary’s famous little lamb., Jack 
mounted the horse for a long bareback ride. He had first 
discovered the trail. It was an easy thing to do, as the 


men had not anticipated pursuit and had taken no pre- _ 


cautions as to covering their trail. 

“‘Here we go!’ in joyful tones exclaimed the lad as he 
started the good steed forward. He had no difficulty, 
as stated, in going back over the trail, and he rode with 
great care so as to not wear out the good beast who had 
been merely an impassive confederate of the two kid- 
mapers. 


‘While Jack is riding back toward the town from which — 


he had been kidnaped after having been drugged, we 
will relate what befell the two kidnapers. The men slept 
until just before dawn, when one of them awoke. He 
went out to attend to their horse, and with a cry of sur- 
prise discovered that the animal had disappeared. He 
returned to the house and aroused his companion, saying: 

*‘Awake! we’re in hard luck. Our horse has broken 


loose from his tether and has ea We are ina 


nice pickle.”’ 
““Great Scott!’’ cried the man as he leaped to his feet 
and walked outside, and sure enough their good steed had’ 


disappeared. The wagon was there all right, but no 
horse. 


**This is a nice go.”’ 

*“You bet it is.” 

“Hang me if I know what we will do.’’ 

“It would be all right if it were not for our prisoner, 
but we will have to unbind him and make him walk with 
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There came a curious look to the face of the other mam 
as he suggested: 

‘‘Suppose he has already walked off on our horse?’? 

‘‘Nonsense! he was tied as securely as though he were 
im a coffin.’’ 3 

‘Well, let’s take a look at him. He may be awake and 
anxious for a feed.”’ , 

The two men entered the room where Jack had been 
left and—vwell, he had left, that was sure. ‘The men dis- 
covered that he was not there. They perceived at a 
glance that he had escaped, for the thongs which had 
held him lay upon the floor like the deserted shell of a 
chrysalis. 

Curses feli from their lips, and one of them said: 

‘This is the penalty we pay for your over-confidence.”’ 

‘‘Shut up,’? came the command. 

‘‘All our smart tricks go for naught. He has gotten 
away.” 

‘Shut up, I say.” 

‘‘We will lose our reward. He is warned now. We 
will never catch him Jike a weasel asleep again. ‘In plain 
words, the jig is up.”’ 

While the men were disputing Jack sped on his way, 
aud on the evening following his escape he arrived at a 
railway town and took a train for the town where his 
mother had resided in comparative comfort during the 
time that her son had been serving as fireman and engi- 
neer on the railroad. 

When Jack appeared before his tobner the latter be- 
trayed great nervousness, and Jack was compelled to wait 
some little time before he dared open up the business that 
had brought him to her presence. At length, however, 
he said: ‘ 

‘‘Mother, you must release me from a prohibition you 
laid upon me.” ; | 
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What prohibition, my son?” i) eae 

“You made me make a promise—a conditional promise 
—that I would not give my time tothe solution of the — 
disappearance of my father. I promised that I would not _ 
do so immediately; but, ee the time has arrived a 
when I must run that man down.’ y 

‘“My son, I was comparatively oe in our apparent — 
security, Se now you cause all the old apprehensions to — 
agitate me.’ | 

*“Mother, you must be brave and strong. We gain 
nothing by inaction; we are not secure. Our enemy is — 
active and alert; he has determined todestroy us. ‘The — 
remembrance of his guilt as his accumulations increase ~ 
hangs over him like an avengingapparition. He evident- — 
ly feels that he is constantly menaced by our very exist- _ 
ence, and he has determined to pursue us and get us out 
of the way.”’ 

‘*My son, what leads you to this conclusion?”’ 

**Mother, can you be brave and strong?”’ 

‘“I can.”’ 

“Then I will tell you that man has hired desperate men 
to pursue and actually murder us.””  ~ 

‘“*What makes you think so, my son?’ 7 

“I was kidnaped, but I escaped from my captors. 
Their orders were to kill me, and they had orders to put ~_ 
you out of the way after they had disposed of me.”’ 

**How do you know this, my son?”’ 

Jack told his story and the mother listened with looks 
of terror and consternation upon her fair face; and when 
Jack had concluded he pointed out to his mother the 
grounds on which he founded a suspicion that his father 
still lived. 

*‘And what do you propose to oe my son?”’ 

“I propose to get on this man’s track, follow him day 
and night, follow until I get a clue that will lead me ta 
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; abe i ikee where he has my poor father a captives fortam 
_ sure that father is a prisoner in his hands, ilons he has 
_ since his original capture murdered him. Mother, I be- 
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lieve father lives, and if I can find him we will hold this 
man in our power; otherwise we will become fugitives 
fleeing for our lives from the wretch who has robbed us.”? 

‘*My son, you invite great peril.’’ 

‘‘But, mother, do you consider father?’ . 7 

ei] do, but unlike you I do not believe he lives. One 
victim is sufficient for that terrible man. I do not wish 


to sacrifice my son.”’ 


‘“‘T am forewarned; I know my danger. They will 
never catch me asleep again. Iwill be on my guard every 
,minute of each twenty-four hours until I have run that 
man down.”’ 

‘*My son, what can you do—a mere lad and almost pen- 
niless?”’ 

‘Tt matters not, mother. Iam J okirinined to solve the 
mystery concerning my father. Ican and will doso. I 


desire to act with your approval, but nothing—not 


even your disapproval—shall prevent me from going for- 
ward. It is better to let me have your codperation, for I 
am fully and determinedly resolved. First you must leave 
here; they evidently have tracked you. I will take you 
to a place of safety and then I will be free to track this 
man, and I promise to succeed.’’ 
Jack finally persuaded his mother to consent to his proj- 
ect, and that very dav he removed her to a place where 


he believed she could abide in absolute safety. Before 


parting with his mother Jack promised to see her fre- 
quently and report progress. 

he mother was very unhappy; despite her son’s assur- 
ances she feared, because of his youth and inexperience. 
She did not fully comprehend the real strength of char- 
acter, cunning, and shrewdness of her son. She undere 
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F stood his bravery, but, alas! she Sareea ne very cone 
- ming men would be opposed to him. a 
Having again and again reassured his mother, Jack de- 
parted. He returned to the home of his friend Sanford 
and imparted to the sturdy engineer his determination. — ao 
, The latter, who recognized the young engineer’s ability, om 
‘heartily approved of Jack’s plans and assured the ladthat _ 
he would aid him in money and otherwise. Jack had _ 
saved some money and was in no immediate need for cash. 9 
He set to work and deliberately invented several disguises: 
He had determined under his disguise to face the robber 
and haunt him day and night as he had threatened.  _ eg 
Jack passed a week in preparations and at length con- — | 
eluded he was all ready for his singular quest. He pro- 


ceeded to his native town, arriving there at mid-day. He be 
was gotten up as an old tramp, and his disguise was per- 
fect. Tramps were frequent visitors in the neighborhood 


and their presence attracted little observation or comment. — My 
Our hero wandered around, meeting many with whom he | 
was well acquainted, but none of them recognized him; 
and so he hung around for a whole day until late in the 
afternoon, when he purposely selected a place which would 
bring him under the observation of Blandry, and almost 
to the minute the man appeared. Jack had squatted on 
a rock beside the road, and as Blandry passed he cast a 
sharp look at the seeming ne’er-do-well. Jack looked the 
man back in the face, and as Blandry continued his stare 
our hero said: 


“You needn’t stare me down, mister. I am not asking 


alms.”’ 
“Who said you were?”’ 
**Your looks did.”’ 
““My looks did, eh?”’ 
“SY on? 


“*You are an impertinent beggar.” 
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“You declare a falbehnon Tam not a beggar, bint re i 
~ rather be a beggar than stand in your shoes.” 

Blandry gave a start. These were strange words te 
come from a miserable tramp squatted beside the road. 
He approached close to the old man and eyed him in the 
most critical way. 

‘Say, mister, Iam not on exhibition as a curiosity.”* 

‘‘T repeat, you are an impertinent beggar.”’ 

‘If Iam a beggar I am not asking anything from you. 
L know you.”’ 

These words are often used as a term of taunt when they 
have no foundation in fact, and they are always aggravate 
ing because of their very impertinent ambiguity. 

Ae ‘“You know me?’’ 
ES ‘*Yes, I do.’’ 
: ‘That is not strange. ’Most every one around here 
knows me.” | 
‘“No, they don’t.”’ 
“They don’t, eh?’’ 
PN O; O1T 
‘“What do you mean?’ | 
‘“‘They know you as you appear. I know you as you 
are.”’ | 
‘ Blandry at once perceived that the tramp had some 
hidden meaning in his words. 
‘‘See here, my friend, there is a law in this town against 
tramps, and upon Bop ban the law will be enforced.’’ 
‘Is there a law against tramps?”’ t 
‘“There is.”’ 
“That is all right, but I am notatramp. I’ve asked 
nothing of any one.’’ 
‘‘T can make you give an account of yourself.’’’ 
*‘Can you?” we 
eh Can... 
j Jt will be a cold day when some one makes you give an 
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account of yourself. See here; I do not fear you. aca 


aud make a complaint against me if you dare.”’ ag 
“Tf I dare?”’ | | ae 
eV 5 Ss. 3? a 
“Tt think I dare.’ jog 


“Jo ahead and do it, and you will. regret it the rest of 
your life. I tell you I know you. I have asked nothing _ 
of you. I was resting here beside the road and you ac- | 
casted me. Better go off about your own business. Do a 
pothing against me. I may appear a poor worm to you, _ 
lout I can turn, and if I do you will do the squirming. I | 
te{l you I know you. I’ve seen you before, and if Lhad — 
uot been a poor tramp I might have done differently on @ x 
certain night. But heed my words; go about your busi- 
ness or you will be sorry, that’s all.”’ , | 

**T do not propose to let a tramp insult me. I’ll know be 
what you mean when you proclaim that you know me.”’ , 

“All right; press the affair if you choose. Mark my 
words, if anything is said you forced the declaration— _ 
the disclosure. Come, now, I dare you to do your worst.. 

I saw you once. I did not know who you were then. I 
have recognized you now, though. I wish I had sooner.’” 

Blandry turned pale. He perceived that the man had 
some deep meaning in his words. A guilty man is always 
suspicious, always apprehensive and fearful of exposure. 

**You saw me?”’ | 

Waa?” 

“*When?’’ 


“It is not necessary to tell yon now. I am looking for 
some one; that is why I came to this town. I thinkI 
will have something to tell the people I seek if I ever find _ 
them. I’ve been told that they have gone away. All | 
right; I will find them some day and then, Mr. Blandry, 
you can look out. There will be a storm rise around your 
head—a worse storm than occurred on that night in March 
when I saw you last on the other side of the bridge.” Je 
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_ Blandry’s face became ghastly in its expression, and his 
‘voice was husky as he said: 


‘‘Be careful, you miserable blackmailer, or you: wale 


~«wome to harm.’’ 


‘‘Oh, I do not fear you,if Iam afeebie old man. You 
can't murder me ; but some day you will be unmasked—. 


yes, sir, unmasked. You will he called upon to answer 
_ for something more terrible than forgery and robbery. 
_ I’ve learned something about you. I told you that I knew 


- you. I do—TI know you well.” 


‘‘You miserable tramp, you get out of this town or 1 


i? -willlodge a complaintagainst you. Do you think yon ae 


blackmail me?” | 
‘*T haven’t asked you for anything, have I? I don’t in- 
tend to; I wouldn’t take anything from your blood-stained 


hands. But you and I will meet again. I will not come 
alone; I will only come asa witness for those who will 
- havea right to make the accusation. You have driven 


them away, but I will ind them. I am a tramp, and I 
wil! tramp until I find those whom you have wronged. I 
will tell them not to accuse you of robbery. No, no; 
there is a heavier charge than that, and I will furnish 
them the proofs.”’ 

Blandry’s face was livid, and he made no reply as the 
supposed tramp moved away, saying: 

‘‘We will meet again, Blandry—yes, we will meet again. 


- When I see vou again I will not be alone, and yon will not 
‘talk of accusing me of being atramp. ‘You will be too 
| busy trying to refute charges against yourself. I could 


put it all in plain language, but you know well enough 
what Imean. You are not happy, for you know you are 


agnilty man. Yes, you will produce your victim or your 


fife will answer for his. Is that plain enough? Ponder 
sn my words until we meet again. You know just what 2 


- @Mean.”’ mh se 
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Jack moved away with a shuffling gait, and Blandey 
stood and looked after him. Night had fallen, and in the 
gathering gloom as our hero turned he could see Blandry 
standing in the same place like a statue in the darkness. om 
‘The voung engineer had set out to work a very singular s 
vlan. Only a weird, strange lad would have conceived 25 j NS 
trick as singular as the one he contemplated. He hax e 
gone about a quarter of a mile when he turned ccm ae 
covertly peeped back. It was as he had expected—_ a 
Blandry was following him. Upon recognizing the latter a 
fact Jack changed his plans entirely. He muttered: a: a 

‘Tt is just possible that I may trick this man. IfI 0, i 
great Scott! how I will have him!’’ f 

The lad went on for a mile, then left the highway ag a 
night settled more darkly around hin, and he proceeded — Se 


to work to arrange for ihe carrying out of his plan. Re a 
peeped out at intervals, and after a time saw Blandry ~ 
skulking in a clump of bushes, and the lad muttered: 

‘That man is a murderer; heintendsto kill me. Well, : 
well, how nicely he has fallen into my trap! Goon,man, — 
murder me; but mark my words, I will make a lively a 
corpse!’ ie 

Jack had well discerned the intention of Blandry, and > 


tT 
4 


his movements and words had been calculated to provoke i 
the man to the very attempt. Blandry had become des ¥ 
perate; he saw exposure at every turn; his crime had n 
driven him partially insane. At no time had he feared — 
exposure more than he did at that moment. The words 


of the supposed tramp had aroused the wildest terror in 
his heart. Jack’s subtle allusion had been terrible to 
him. He really believed the tramp knew whereof ke ~ 
epoke; he did not for one moment suspect his real iden- A 
tity. He believed the supposed tramp did have some reve- | 
lations to make. He eh oe Bs the ees and a 4 
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sequent escape of Jack, and the news had filled him wita 
alarm, being satisfied that the youth had resolved to com- 


mence active operations against him. Should the tramp 


and Mrs. Warren and Jack ‘meet, he foresaw exposure 


and financial ruin, and in his wild alarm he determined 


to remove the tramp even though murder became neces- 


Barv a ) 


An hour passed after our hero had entered the deserted 


cabin, and then stealthily Blandry approached. No In- 
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dian ever moved with greater caution. The man went 
forward like a rabbit, stopping every few steps to look 
around, and at length he arrived at the cabin door. He 
peeped in; there lay the tramp on his face. He was 
motionless and, as Blandry imagined, breathing heavily, 
like a man in sound slumber. The intending assassin 
determined to make sure; he was resolved to take no 
chances. He took a final peep around outside. No one 
was in sight—it would have been strange if any one had 
been at that particular spot. Blandry stepped inside. 
He had drawn his pistol and held it in his hand, having 
previously cocked it. The man’s intention at the mo- 
ment was undisguised. Slowly and noiselessly he ap- 
proached the supposed sleeping tramp, then he bent over 
him. The pistol was held close to the man’s back, right 
over his heart. There followed a smothered report, then 
asecond. The tramp lay motionless; he had not moved. 
It appeared that the two balls had gone directly through 
his heart. With a face pale and ghastly Blandry stole 
forth from the ‘hut. At the door hemetaman. The 
assassin’s heart stood still. He had committed one mur: 
der; he had no heart to commit asecond. All his wicked 
energy had been expended in the one deed of blood. He. 
was about ten feet from the entrance to the hut when the 
man confronted him and demanded: 


_ “What have you been doing in there?” 
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at son by the Seater? who demanded: he 
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in trembling tones Blandry announced: oe 


*‘T am iooking for my dog.” i 


“T heard a shot. Man, did you shoot your dog or have i 


you committed a murder?’ 

Blandry was speechless. It appeared that he had been 
tracked and discovered. In seeking to flee from one ill, | 
as usually happens he had rushed into a greater evil. 
He became desperate; indeed, the appailing position 





made him at length more resolute. He appeared | toe 


reason, and to reason quickly, that having committed one | 


crime it was necessary to commit a second in order to” 
cever up the first. Alas! how often the same reasoning: : 


leads toasuccession of crimes. ‘T'o be safe one must 
avoid the first crime. The desperate man drew his re-_ 
volver, still smoking as it were after sending its death- 


dealing missile through one heart, but the man who had ~ 


confronted Blandry was evidently well prepared. He “ 


exclaimed: | 
‘*Hold on! don’t attempt to Oke I have you cov- 
ered. Move, and you are a dead man.’ : ; 
Murderers fear death. They are asarule the biggest 
cowards on earth; indeed, only a coward is capable of 
committing a murder in cold blood. Brave men do not. 


commit murders; cowards do. ‘There was something in | 


the tones of the man who had confronted Blandry which 


spoke of courage, coolness, and determination. Blandry’s 


momentary resolution failed him. He wasarich man, 


and money goesa great way. He had great suis of 


money. ‘There might remain a chance for him, and when 
the stranger commanded, ‘‘Hold up your hands,”’ Blan- 
dry’s hands went up. A momentary saving of his life 


was a gain. When Biandry’s hands were raised and he 


stood there belpless before the man who had detected him 
in his crime, there followed an interval of silence, broken | 
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ae “What have you done? Mave you added to eee 
Be _erimes?” 
_ ‘Who are you?’ demanded the manufacturer. 
nn pee would not know who I am were I to tell yon my 
name.’ 
“What brought you here?”? 
— Qannot you guess?” 
— “T cannot.”’ 
“Tam on your track.” 
;  *You are on my track?’ 
rs “T am.”? | 
“Who are you?’ in trembling tones demanded Blandry.. 
; a ‘Tam a detective. Villain, I have been on your track 
for months. 1 i heard two shots. I fear you have 
killed my partner.” | 
‘Your partner?” 
‘‘Yes; my partner was disguised asa tramp. He had 
a talk with you this evening under his disguise. I was 
present as a witness, hidden near the spot. My partner 
came here. You followed him. I followed you. I did 
not think you would commit murder, but I fear you have 
murdered my partner. If so this is your second murder. 
We were trailing you for the first crime.”’ 
When these terrible words fell upon Blandry’s ears all 
hope fled from the guilty man. He would have placed 
his pistol at his own breast, but the detective said; 
‘‘Wretch, there is one chance for you.”’ 
' One chance for me?”’ 
CRViGg: 99 
“How: 99 
“T?}] tell you: we have reason to believe _ Jaspes 
Warren still lives. Is that true?” 
‘‘And if he does?”’ HEA fone 
: “There is a chance for you.” SS 3 
“But your partner?”’ | 


; 
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“My partner is only wounded. Hits still lives.”? oe 
**He does?”? | Be 
Yos.”? | H ; ( 


*“How do you know?” : ae 

“He has signaled tome. But you are my prisoner. — 
Do not struggle or offer resistance or I will wound you 
without killing. It is my purpose to capture you alive.” ,_ 

The stranger advanced. Blandry was weak and trem- 
bling; he had not the power to offer a resistance. He 
was completely undone. The detective seized him, aa 


handcuffed. : as 
‘“You are my prisoner,” said the detective. ae 4 
‘What will you do —e me?”? na a 
“You are a rich man.” ey polis nae 
**Will you take money?” | : 
“Yes.” 3 . 
“‘How much money do you want??? hs a 
“You must first confess. Is Jasper Warren living or Ne 
dead ?” oie ale i 
Blandry made no reply. / een if NG 
“You may as well answer me. You will be compelled a 
to do so sooner or later.”’ | | ot 
“‘T know nothing about Jasper Warren.” ‘i @ 
“Tt is useless for you to declare you know nothing about 5 
him. Youareresponsiblefor hisdeath. Itis possiblemy _ 


partner may die. Then you may be called upon to an- a 


swer for two murders.” | ; 
“Jasper Warren lives.”” | 2 
“‘Aha! we thought so. Where is he?” | 
Blandry made no reply. | “a 

y mace no reply 

“You may as well tell.”’ He 
“If he lives what am I to expect?” Bi 
“That depends.” ig 
“Upon what?” it a ae 
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‘‘Upon Jasper Warren’s own decision.’? 

“I know nothing about him.”’ 

‘A moment ago you said he lived.’’ 

“‘T only Suess so. I believe he ran away. He lives 
somewhere.’’? — 

The man who had announced himself as a detective 


‘determined upon a business method of action. He bound 


Blandry hands and feet, secured him so he could not 


move, and then went away. He proceeded direct to the 


town and went ernie to the home of i squire. He 


entered the squire’s presence and told as range and won: 


derful tale. The squire secured the services of an attor- 
ney and also of the constable, and with the stranger pro- 
ceeded to the hut. They were put in a position where 
they could overhear all that was said. Then the detect- 
ive again approached Blandry, who lay helpless upon the 
ground. He said: 

‘‘Blandry, it is lucky for you my darmaey lives. He 
will recover. I have had it from his own lips. Now, 
then, it is your last chance. Where is Jasper Warren?”’ 

‘‘T know nothing about him.’’ . 

‘You may as well answer. You can be put in n jail for 
your murderous attempt on my partner.’’ 

Blandry was all undone; his mind had lost all its sus- 
taining powers, and he muttered: 

“If I confess and tell where Warren is he wiil eo all 
my weailth.’’ 

‘He wili claim itanyway. But see here; I will promise 
you that there shall be a compromise. Come, man, re- 


member what a miserable life yon have led. Why not 


confess? ‘Tell all; let peace come back to you.”’ 

«How can peace come back to me?’ 

welt UR SE that you shall not be proreanrelt if vee con. 
fess now.’ 
aaa right HN you to promise?” | 
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“T represent Mrs.. Warren. She has given me power > 


to promise.”’ 


Blandry appeared to meditate. He was indeed ina ~ 


ty eS i : 
‘ ’ io - % 


bad way; in fact, he discerned that under all the circum- 


stances there was no hope for him save in thelineof 


_ pardon and compromise. He did not stop at the moment 
to consider the extraordinary situation. He believed that 


he had indeed wounded a man, that disgrace and punish- a 


ment threatened him, but he remained obdurate, stoutly 


denying all knowledge of the whereabout of Jasper ee. 
Warren. The detective walked away and held a consul-. 
tation with the squire. The latter advised a certain line 


of action, but the detective prevailed. The constabie 
was left near by to watch Blandry while the detective, 
the squire, and attorney went away. ‘They went direct 
to Blandry’s home, the detective leading the way. Once 
in the house a search commenced, and after about an 


hour a wonderful discovery was made. Jasper Warren, — 


alive and in comparatively good health, was found con- 
fined a prisoner in a vault under the house. The prison 
had been most ingeniously arranged. There were many 
facts connected with the imprisonment not necessary to 


let fa pat . 
) : : . ed ries, a A es 
Bohs I hg regia i Si Rae ey Mae Se ame 
< eto rie wee Oe : as rE ad ae 2 ais eS mans Por Vo tie d 
a ea tilt nek ane A fh anna - , 


detail. Lights were carried down to the vault, and then Bae 


the detective threw off his disguise and Jack Warren stood 
disclosed before his father. He told a strange tale, re- 
peated the history of his life since his disappearance from 


the town, and then he told how he had tricked Blandry. | 


He related how he had entered the hut, had removed the 
disguise a3 a tramp, and had made it into a dummy man; 
how he had escaped unseen from the hut and assumed a 
second disguise; how Blandry had shot the dummy 
through the back, and how he had afterward contronted 
the man who supposed himself to be a murderer. 

Having told his experience, Jack said: 








THE YOUNG ENGINEER. = 


‘The question now arises, What shall we do?’” 

The squire said: 

‘‘You have shown so great courage and sense we will 
hear what you have to suggest.” | 

_Jack made a proposition. He said: 
_ “My father has worked hard, and since this man abused. 
him has suffered a great deal. He needs rest; he cannot 
in my opinion carry ‘on the business. I propose that 
Blandry be brought here and that my father formally sell. 


out hisinterest tothe man. We will have a sum sufficient. 


for all our wants—a fortune. That is my ee 
father. What do you think of it?” 
Jasper Warren approved the plan. He did indeed need. 


rest. He did not desire, as he said, to take up the cares: 


of business. He had worked hard all his life, and further- 
more he did not desire to pursue the man who had 
wronged him; not that he felt any pity or sympathy for” 
Blandry, but on his own account; a prosecution wonld 
entail trouble and distress. He was prepared to accept: 
his son’s suggestion. 

Jack was dispatched to lead Blandry to his home, and 
the constable acted as guard. On the way Jack revealed: 
to the man as much as he deemed necessary, and later 
Blandry. was led into the presence of his victim and the: 
squire and attorney. He was as a matter of course com- 
pletely broken up. He was at the mercy of the man he 
had wronged and consequently acceded to any proposition 
that was made. Asa result a large sum was agreed upon. 
which was to be paid to Jasper Warren, and for excellent 
reasons it was decided among all hands that nothing: 
should ever be said concerning the thrilling denouement. 
Papers were drawn up and signed, and it was agreed that. 
Jasper Warren should leave town with his son and that 
for five years it should not be made nov that he wag 
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alive. There were many reasons why this course was dew ; 


cided npon and made satisfactory to all hands. It was a 


agreed that Blandry’s guilt should never be disclowed,! |! a 


and for this there were very satisfactory reasons; not that re. 


fie 


they concerned Blandry, but others who were innocent a 
people. Indeed, it was entirely in the interest of the 3 


latter that a compromise was agreed upon. 


After all the papers had been signed, that very night - 


under cover of the darkness, Jack and his father once > 
more left the town, and on the following evening they! ‘ 
arrived at the place where Mrs. Warren had been in hid- | 
ing, indulging her terrors and hoping almost against hope 
that all would go well. 


Jack entered the presence of his mother alone. The cE. 


noble woman threw her arms about him and gave way to 


hér emotion, and when she was somewhat calmed dow? a 


Jack said: 
‘**Mother, I have very startling news.”’ 
The mother turned deathly pale, and Jack continued: 
**T have positive evidence that father still lives.’’ 
We will not describe what followed, but later husband 
and wife were clasped in each other’s arms, and if ever 


happiness filled the hearts of three mortals it certainly 


filled the hearts of the Warren family at that moment. 
We have little more to tell. Jack is to-day a man of | 


family, and as love arises when two young people meet _ 
nnder unexpected circumstances, so it arose in the heart _ 


i Jack and the daughter of Engineer Sanford that night 
when at the supper-table Jack met for the first time Alec 
Sanford’s pretty daughter, and she, listening to the story ; 
of Jack’s heroic conduct, made him her hero from the 
first moment of their RO and he is her hero to- 
day. 

We will close with the statement that hes 1s & great rail- 
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_ Way magnate, a generous and onbnctealied man, halved 
of all the employees of the road, and at heart the same 


brave, quick-witted Jack that he was on the eventful 
night when, as recorded, he told Alec Sanford when he 


saw the white light to “‘let her spin,’ 


THE END. 


Nore. Si bamanber there are some charming xtaiaen in 
the back numbers of “Oxtp SieutH’s Own.” Books 
ordered before published will be sent as soon as 3 issued. 
Friends sending orders will kindly write their names and 
uddresses in a very distinct manner. All of ‘Old 


Slenth’s’’ latest, and in his opinion best, stories appear ip 


‘‘Otp SLEUTH’s OwNn’’ only. Read all these wonderful 
books. 
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OLD SLEUTHS own aaa 
= --= Each book in the following list is writtenby 


— <a that famous writer, ‘‘ Old Sleuth,” and are — 


Quest az 

w musnc cerseme mew for sale by newsdealers everywhere, or they 

ve will be sent by mail, postpaid, for AQ cents. 
each. Each book , 
contains from 80 to 125 pages, 7x43/ inches. ‘a 

Address all orders to J. S. OGILVIE PUB- _ 

===" LISHING CO., 57 Rose Sireet, New York. 


1i6é—A Straight-Out Detective; or New York Under a Flashlight | 

17—Three Little Tramps; or, Footing it to the West. ee 

18—The Little Colonel; or, Fun Around Sea Serpent Lake, 

19—Jack the Juggler; or, The Wonderful Boy Hypnotist. | 

20—The Runaway; or, How He Got Into West Point. ‘a 

21—The Three Boy Detectives; or, The Story of Three Daring: © 
Country Lads. 7 

22—Young Ginger; or, Fun In and Around New York. ie 

Z3—Snap and Jenny; or, From the Streets to the Footlights. a 

24—Bicycle Jim; or, A Smart Boy Detective, “ 

25—A. Little Cowboy in New York; or, In Search of His Dad, : 

26—Archie the Tumbler; or, How He Became a Great Jockey, <a 

27—Flyaway Ned; or, The Old Detective’s Pupil, a 

28—Preston Jayne; or, In Search of His Dad. iy eae 

29—Duuie Dunne, The Exquisite Detective. th af 

30—-A Little Giant; or, The Feats and Frolics of an Athlete, ; 

31—A Young Aladdin; or, The Old Miser’s Ward. ! 

%2——-The Duke of Gmaha; Further Adventures of a Little Giant, 

33—Kefton, the Detective; or, The Wonder of the Age, © c 

34—Billy The Tramp; or, The Mystery of a Little Emigrant. © 

35—A Cute Boy Detective; or, Magic Dick’s Phenomenal Trail. , 

36—The Firince of Ventriloquists; or, Nimble Ike’s Greatest _ 
ricks. 

37—Cad Metti, The Female Detective. 

38—A Wonderful Detective; or, Magic Dick’s Greatest Shadow. 

20—Resolute Jeck: or, Ups and Downs in New York. 

40—Little Dead Sure; or, The Secret Special’s Aid. 

41—The Twin Ventriloquists, A Tale of Strategy and Jugglery. 

SARI one Detective; or, Morning, Noon and Night in New 

ork. 

43—Tracked on a Wheel; or, Bicycle Jim’s Great Chase, 

44—Crusoe Harry; or, The Treasures of the Lost Ship. 

eae Youths; or, Magic Dick’s Thrilling Adventures 
n Paris. 

46—A Golden Legacy, A Splendid Detective Narrative, 

47—The King of Fun; or, Aggravating Joe’s Latest Pranks. 

48—Arlie Bright; or, How He Became a Naval Cadet, | 

44—Pawnee Tom; or, Adrift in New York. A Story of an Indlam 
Boy Detective. 

50—Nimble Ike’s Mystery; or, The Secret of the Box, 

5i—The Little Miner; or, A Poor Boy’s Great Find, 

B2—A Roy Fugitive; or, Fooling His Pursuers, 

53—The Mechanic’s Son; or, From Penury to Wealth, 

54—T ricks and Trinmphs; or, Jack the Juggler’s Ordea), 

56—The Young Engineer; or, Making Her Spin. 

"—Detective Hanley; or, The Testimony of a Face, 

"7—~—Nimble Ike's Romaners ie The Mysteries of a Cavern, 

t8—Gypsy Reno, Tie ective, 

~'B8—Detective Gay; or, The King of Disguiseg, a 
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EO ai: SLEUTHS OWN. 
= von Each book in the following list i is written by 
Dead Straight; that famous writer, ““ Old Sleuth,’’ and are 


MARLOW #ACK'S LIFE MYSTERY. 
ey Ou Suture for sale by newsdealers everywhere, or they ' 
nyo = will be sent by mi postpaid, for 10 cents 
each. es Each book 
contains from 80 to 125 pages, 7x43 inches, 
Address all orders to J, S. OGILVIE PUB- 
oneabaapall LISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New York. 


f $0—A Female Ventriloquist; or, a Pretty Girl’s Magic Feats. 
 61—His Grentest Shadows; or, Jack the Juggler’s Last Trail. 
“a = 62—Lorie; or, The Phantom Ventriloquist. °' 
. 63—-The Two Conspirators; or, A Great Surpris¢€, 
oe 64—Detective Kennedys; or, Always Ready. 
‘ 4 65——-Malcolm The Wonder. 
| 66—Jack Breakaway; or, Always on Top. 
4 v7—Weaver Webb; or, The Young Champion, 
nA 68—Plucky Bob; or, The Wildest Boy in the Land. 
. 698—Jolly Jess; or, The Boy Who Won a Princess, 
a 70—A Ten Day Mystery; or, Malcolm the Wonder’s “Shadow” in 
New York. 
7i—A Great Boy; or, The Find of a Million. 
72—Creco The Swordsman; or, The Man of Mystery. 
73—Kingsley The Detective; or, The Single Clue. 
74—-A Detective Enigma; or, Malcolm Weir’s Puzzling “Shadow.” 
75—A Plucky Girl; or, A Farmer’s Daughter in New York. 
%76—Days and Nights of Peril; or, Nimble Ike in Harness Again. 
 47—Carroll Moore; or, How He Became a Detective. 
 F8—Grant McKenzie; or, A Boy’s Batties and Struggles, 
 %9—Breezy Frank; or, A Great Disguise. 
80—Zantellis or, A Wonderful Pursuit. A Romantic Detective 








etelot Metpt Ob Save Me.” 






Story. 
81—“Straizght te the Mark;” A Detective’s Trick, 
82—Young Dash; or, The Detective’s Apprentice. 
83—Life in New York; A Thrilling Detective Tale. 
84—On The Wings or, Detective Bird’s Great Capture. 
S5—Under a Weil; or, His Greatest Mystery. 
86—A Straight Clue; or, Malcolm Weir’s Great Feat. 
Tm Detective Payne; or, A Shadower’s Wonderful Adventures. 
ss—A Kamous Boy; or, The Story of a Homeless Hero. 
S3-—A Great Captures; or, New Tactics in Detective Work. 
| §0—Desmond Dare; or, Taking Desperate Chances, 
p1—-The Wizard Tramp} A Thrilling Detective Story. 
,82-—A Desperate Chance; or, The Wizard Tramp’s Revelation. 
'983—A Remarkable “Shadow” or, Detective Payne’s Tragic Quest 
04——Dead Straight: or, Harlow Jack’s Life Mystery. 
\ 95—-Allie Baird The Settler’s Son; A Weird Tale of the Wilder 
ness. 
' 96-—Creston, The Detective: or, Following a Light Clue. 
97—Marie, The Dancing Girl; A Great Story of New York Life. 
‘ 98-—A Close Calls or, Detective Mead’s Dilemma. 
99—Young Vigilance; or, A Broken Link. A Detective Narrative, 
$00—A Dashing Fugitives; or, True to His Purpose. 
101—Clyde The Resolute Detective; or, His Own Mystery. 
102—Lively Luke; or, Keen as a Razor. 
$03—Billy Preston; or, Ready for Anything, 
104——The Twin Athletes; or. Always on Top. 
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is == Each book in the following list is written i 4 
Bitty PRESTON; that famous writer, “‘Old Sleuth,” and are 


READY FOR ANWHING 


~Tar or mminc avomecs for gale by newsdealers everywhere, or they iN 


By OLD SLEUTH. 


ao 
Wve 


will be sent by mail, postpaid, for1O cents, 
each. | Each book FE a 
contains from 80 to 125 pages, 7x4%4 inches. 
Address all orders to J. S. OGILVIE PUB- 
LISHING CO., 57 Rose Street, New York. 


105—Seth | Bond: or, A Lost Treasure Mystery. . 
106—Jack and Gil; or, The Wonderful Adventures of Two Acro- | 





bats, 
ay pce King’s Detective; or, A New “York Detective’ Ss Great 
ue 
10S—A" Remarkable Feat; or, Jack and Gil’s Great Detective : 
or ‘ 


109—Tom, The Young Explorer; or, A Magnificent Reward. 
Re eat ar, ape CART ees or, Jack and Gil’s Marvelous 
i 
111—A Mystery of One Night; or, Detective Murray’s Single Clue 
112—A Successful “Shadow;” or, Jack and Gil’s Greatest Catch 
113—-A Beautiful Fugitive; or, Saved by a Detective. © ee 
114—The Manordale Mystery, A Strong Detective Story. aoe 
115—The Central Park Mystery; or, Bright Detective Work, : i 
116—Detective Dale; or, Conflicting Testimonies aes 
1i7—A Struggle to Win; or, A Gypsy Boy’s Secret. 
118—Thrifty Ahe; or, From the Bottom to the Top. 
119—Ramsay, The Detective. 
120—Gipsey Rose, The Female Detective 
121—Young Harold; or, A New England Boy’s Adventures, 
122—Norval, The Detective; or, Dodging and Hiding. 
1232—Young Chauncey. 
124—Daring Maddie, A Great Detective Story. 
125—Red Cecil, The Detective, ; 
126—A Detective’s eee eg 
427—Fire-Bomb Jack; or, Freaks of a Mystery Man. 
I2k—An Amazing Wisards or, The Fatal Resemblance, 
129—A Marvelous Escape, 
130—Only a Photograph; or, Detective _ Kempton’s Quest. 
121—A Tragic Quest; or, A Baffling Skadow. 
122—-Vavel, The Wonderful Treasure Seeker, 
122—Romance of a Salvation Army Girl, 
1234—Funny Bob; or, In and Out of Everything in New York. 
1325—Great Billy; or, From a Farm to a Palace. 
I136—A Little Confederate; or, A Southern Boy in New York, 
127—Nimble Ike, The Trick Ventriloquist, 
1328—Wonder Jack; or, The Witch of Manhattan. 
129—Mazie Bick, A Boy Detective; or, Out of the Streets of 
New York. 
ae ee A nam The Detective; or, The Romance of a Great » 
pecial 
141—Vankey Rue, The Ex-Pugilist Detective, 
142—Cool Tom, The Sailor Boy Detective. 
142—Aggravating Joe, The Prince of Fun and Mischief. 
144—A Clever Soy Detective, A Tale of Magic and Ventriloquism, | 
MS—A League of Three; or, A Boy’s Detective Stratagems, 
Be—VWeoodchuck Jerry, e Country Detective. | 
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[7] WHITECHAPEL MURDER. , 

a ALLEN F PINKERTON Detective Series. 
| The following list comprises 
the BEST BOOKS written by 
famous detective story writers, 
and each one contains the ex: 
7 | citement of the “chase.” Any 

book, postpaid, for25 cents. 
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son R. Taylor, (author of ‘‘ Macon Moore’’), | 
_  ° THE DETECTIVE AND THE POISONER. By St. George 
4 Rathborne, 
; SAVED AT THE SCAFFOLD. By Allen F. Pinkerton. 
THE GREAT DIAMOND ROBBERY. By Capt. O’Donnell. 
THE ROBBER KING. By Patrick Turrell, Chicago Police, 
THE CARTARET AFFAIR. By St. George Rathborne, 
THE COUNTERFEITERS. By Ronald Rivers. 
THE MORMON DETECTIVE. By U.S. Marshal Bennett. 
THE FORGED CHEOK. By F. Gardner. 
THE BUNCO STEERERS. By Inspector Murray. 
THE ICK POND MYSTERY. By Lieut. Jos. Kipley. 
THE ONE-HANDED BURGLAR. By Lieut. Ed. Laughlin, 
THE SEVERED HEAD. By Fortune Du Boisgobey. 


THE oka LACES. By Ex-Chief Simmons, Chicage 
Olice. 


THE ARMORER OF TYRE. By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 

THE WHITECHAPEL MURDER. By Allen F. Pinkerton. 
You can buy these books at any bookstore; 
ask for SHIELD SERIES Detective Stories. - 
Each book is printed in clear type, contains from 
200 to 300 pages, and is bound in paper cover 

printed in colors. Address all orders to 


J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
P. 0. Box 767. 57 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 


SS 
_ GIPSY BLAIR, THE WESTERN DETECTIVE. By Jud- 








A MAN OP MYSTERY 


A DETECTIVE sToRrY. o 3 





Sleuth. “Many af them are double numbers—two. stories in 
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OLD SLEUTH'S. SPECIAL 


DETECTIVE SERIES . 
We feel that our readers wilt Bee 
glad to be able to again secure these 
popular detective stories which have 
been out of stock since the war, but 
which have just been reissued. They y : 
contain 125 to 250 pages each, are 
bound in attractive, four-color litho- 
graphed paper covers, and compris e | 
some of the very best work of Old 


Search. 


™ 


one book. | _ 
2 Witch of Manhattan. " 

3 The Ex-Pugilist Detective. oo 
4 True Blue; or, The Romance of a Great Special # 
11 A Puzzling Shadow: or, A Detective’s Enigma, i 
12 Seth Bond. A Lost Treasure Mystery: a 
13 A Weird Sea Mystery. “3 
14. The Twin Athletes. a 
15 A Single Clue. | a 
16 A One Night Mystery. we 
20 A Final Triumph; or, A Lady, Bachelor. > 
23 The Old Miser’s Ward. 
27 Norval, The Detective. | oe 
34. The Bicycle Detective; or, Smart Jim. 2 
36 Aggravating Joe, The "Prince of Mischief. - 
37 Jack the Juggler’s Ordeab; or, Tricks and ~ 

Triumphs. a 
38 Jack the Juggler’s Trail. A Story of Magic. ‘ 
39 A Female Ventriloquist; or, A Pretty Girl’s a 
Magic Feats. x 
41 Detective Payne’s “Shadow;” or, A Remarkable 4 


These books are for sale by newsdealers everywhere, or 


will be sent by mail, stpaid, | 
ates: postpaid, on receipt of Prices, 7 


J.S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. - 57 Rose Street, NEW YORK 
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All of the books in the Buteka, 
Series are clever detective stories, 
and each one of those mentioned 
below has received the heartiest 
recommendation. Ask for the 
Eureka Sertes detective books. 


z. inspector Henderson, the Cens 
tral Office Detective, 
By H. I. Hancock 

2. His Evil Eye. 
By Harrie I. Hancock 


a a: Detective faite of New Orleans. .By H. I. Hancock 


_ 4 Harry Blount, the Detective.......By T. J. Flanagan 


_ ©. Private Detective No. 39........By John W. Postgate 
 ¥. Not Guilty. By the author of ‘‘ The Original Mr. Jacobs” 


8. A Confederate Spy. 


weeeee.eby Capt. Thos, N. Conrad 


g. A Study in Scarlet..............By A. Conan Doyle 


‘ 5. Harry Sharp, the New York Detective. By H. Rockwood 
. 
: 


P 10. The Unwilling Bride. 
_ 141. The Man Who Vanished. 


12. The Lone Inn.. 


\Vebweess spy veergus: W. Flume 
coeeeee By Fergus W. Hume 


eae eSieee telees RE ReTOUS Wy. fume 


13. Fhe World’s Pinger se trek BYE. Hanshew 


_ 14. Tour of the World in ey apg 
_ 145. The Frozen Pirate 


p26. 
» 27. A Close Call. 


oee3ses © @ @ @ 


Mystery of a Hansom Cab.. : 
SH NAN st .By J. L. Berry 


.By Jules Verne 
“By W. Clark Russell 
aun Fergus W. Hume 


18. No. 99; A Detective ae ese By Arthur Griffith 


> * = ay f 
~~ 


1 22. 


tg. The Sign of the ede A Conan Doyle 
20. The Mystery of the Montauk Mills By E. L. Coolidge 
21. The Mountain Limited,.............By E. L. Coolidge 
Gilt-Edge Tom, Conductor..........By E. L. Coolidge 
23. The Mossbank Murder..................by Harry Mills, 


fq. The Woman Stealer.................+...by Harry Mills 
25. King Dan, The Factory Detective... By G. W. Goode 


See other advertisement for other list of titles in the 


Eureka Series, 


You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you bought this 
ene, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for 25 cents each, 
Address all orders to 


sd S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO. 
ENR aN Loe et maven’ miss 
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28. 
29. 
30. 
31. 
32. 
&3. 
34. 
55. 
36. 
37. 
38. 
39. 


40. 
41, 
42. 
43. 


44 


45. 
46. 
47. 
48. 
49. 
50. 













All of the - in the Eureka See a8 
ries are clever detective stories, and! ae 
each one of those mentioned below 
has received the heartiest recom- 
mendation. Ask for the Eureka Seu + 
ries detective books. a 


26. A Rogue’s Life a 
iy: Wilkie Collins 
27. The King’s Talisman. a 
By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. a 
The Double Duel .- By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. 
The Captive Bride . ; By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. Ce 
A Dark Plot . eAbuNG By Sylvanus Cobb, Jr. _ 
The Old Mill Mystery . By A. W. Marchmont a 
Five Sherlock Hoimes Stories By A. Conan Doyle — 
The Man in Black . . By Stanley J. Weyman — 
The Famous Burdick Case. | | 
Mystery No. 13 ; ; By Helen B. Mathers © 
Macon Moore, the Southern Wetective . By Taylor 
Monsieur Lecog . ; . By Emile Gaboriau 
The Honor ofthe Name .— __ 3y Emile Gaboriau ~ 
The Widow Lerouge. . _ By Emile Gaboriau — 
The Clique of Gold . ; . By Emile Gaboriau_ , 
Captain Contanceau. . . By Emile Gaboriau _ 
The Thirteenth Hussars . , By Emile Gaboriau 
The Mystery of Orciva. . . By Emile Gaboriau 
The Silent House : . By Fergus W. Hume 
A Crimson Stain , ; By Annie Bradshaw 
The Tragedy of Brinkwater By Martha L. Moodey | 
The Mysterious Mr. Jarvis By Frederick R. Giles 
An Unpardonable Crime . By Arthur D. Vinton 
The Mystery of NorthFortune By George Douglas 
A Fooland His Money . By Warren Smythe 





See other advertisement for other list of titles in the Eureka Series 


You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you bought thia | 


me, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, for amacrine each, 





Address all orders to iiss 
J. S, OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 57 Rose St., NEW YORK 
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at THEE se 
ee DETEC TIVE. 


Here is anothe. rattling goodf 
book. that we unhesitatingly regs, 
ommend to every one who enjoys 
2 thrilling detective story. Hach 
ehapter contains a startling epi- 
sode in the attempt of Macon 
Moore tu run to earth a gang of 
moonshiners in Southern Geor- 
gia, whose business was that of 
qyanufacturing illicit whisky. 
iis capture by the “Night 
Riders,” and his daring escape from them at their 
meeting in the Valley of Death, forms one of the 
peRy exciting Sue of the story. 

“tne of our readers writes to us a8 follows: 





«¥ wag absolutely unable to stop reading * Mazo? 
foore” until I had finished it. I expected to read 
or an hour or so, but the situations were so dramatic 
and exciting at the end of each chaz ales that before ¥ 
knew it I had started the next one. I have read !! 


ete eo 


three times, once while practicing exercises on fir 


plano, and shall read it again. 1 is a corker. 


) % 6 a . 
' Bhe book contains 250 pages, is bound in paper 


sovers, and will be sent to any address by mail, post : 
ouid, upon receipt of 25cents, Address all orders 1 


ee S. OGIE LVis Pris LiSHING. COmPANY, 
. ,® , Bor 987, A? eaK STREEX, NEW YORE. 


' 








Oe 3 f 
; é x diy / aed . si A aa é, j Pi ; , 
7 BS ae hi ba) tags Lh Oe et dale te Oy Me ge Of ol th 





EMMETT DALTON 
Qniy survivor of the famous Dalton Gang 


The “Dalton Gang” were a band of desperadoes who for 
years terrorized the Western States of America, committing 
train robberies and holding-up banks until its members, save the 
Author, were killed while attempting to rob a bank at Coffeyville. 
Tried and found guilty, he was sentenced to a long term of 
imprisonment. Aithough fully conscious that the outrages his 
brothers and he committed were wrong and that the sentence 
meted out to him was a just one, Emmett Dalton believes that 
if the public only knew the circumstances in which they were 
led to take up arms against law and order they would not judge 
so harshly him or those who have paid the penalty of their mis- 
deeds with their lives. It is because of this, and the fact that so 
many writers have woven so much falsehood into their accounts, 
that he has been induced to place on record a true and faithful 
account of the exploits of this once notorious band. It 1s some- 
what strange that before these men turned bandits they should 
have honorably filled the role of Deputy-Marshals, when they 
risked their lives over and over again in attempting to out down 
the very outrages they themselves subsequently committed. We 
give the story as Emmett Dalton has written it, a plain, straight- 


forward, and unvarnished narrative cf stirring times and terrible — 


deeds. It will be found both fascinating and thrilling, and 
valuable in that it throws a vivid light upon the wild lawlessness 
which existed in the West in the early ’eighties and ’nineties. 


Beyond the Law contains 190 pages with eleven illustrations, 


as printed from new, large type, and bound in ettractive paper 
covers printedin colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or 
sent by mail postpaid on receipt of Price, 35 Cents. 
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J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Box 767, C.H. Ste, a? Rose St., New York 
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Bi Gets You From the Word Go! | 
. | ROMANCE ROUTED! 

ts | } 

E i By aie | FICTION ABASHED} 
oh | § COW PUNCHER x REAL ane vag a (alae a 

be 

o 

. ; In this tremendously interest- 
oe ing work the famous and heroi¢ 
a , Cowboy King, Chas. A. Siringo, 
fe = tells the story of his dare-devil 
Ri, tifo in ihe saline Hi of the Wild South West- 

c THE BLOOD RUNS RIOT 


* ieee ee 


Bs we watch the bellowing heras of long-horned cattle, roving, 

tribes of blood-thirsty Indians, mighty bands of grazing buffalo, 

sweep panorama-like across the boundjess plains and rolling 
prairie. The authorin his breezy, irresistible style carries the 
xeader through a thousand blood-curdling adventures with 
marauding redskins, gamblers, desperadoes and stampeding 
steers, holding one tense and epelbge to the “ery end of his: 
astounding narrative. 


A Pulsatinge Record of Red-Blooded Deeds! 


A Thrill in Every Lino! A Sensation in Every Chapter: 
FACTS! FACTS!!1 FACTS!!! and TRUTHI!!! 
triumphantly rout the wildest imaginings of the fictionist}. — 


Get in line and secure the best record ever , 
penned of the fast-vanishing Wild Western life. 


A TEXAS COWBOY contains 256 pages, printec, 
rom large type, and bound in attractive cover printed 
fn colors. For sale by booksellers everywhere, or sent 
by mail, postpaid, on receipt of Price, 35 Gents. 


J. 8. OGILVIE PUBLISHING COMPANY, ,, 
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Eureka Detective Series 
ES Alli df thea-books in. the 


Eureka Series are clever de- 
_ tective stories, and each one of 


those mentioned below has re- 
ceived the heartiest reeommen- 
dation. Ask for the Eureka 


Series dectective books. | 


PRICE, 25 CENTS POST 
PAID. 


i. Inspector Henderson, the Cene 
tral Office Detective, 
By H. I. Hancock 


8. Detective Johnson of New Orleans............ By H. I. Hancock 
A. Harry Blount, the Detective................... :.. By T. J. Flanagan 
5. Harry Sharp, the New York Detective........ By H. Rockwood 
6.. Private Detective No. 39........0..221....2. By John W. Postgate 


9. A Study in Scarlet 


By A. Conan Doyle 


411i. The Man Who Vanished........................ By Fergus W. Hume 


13. The World’s Finger 
15. The Frozen Pirate........ 


By T. Hanshew © 
By W .Clark Russell 


16. Mystery of a Hansom Cab.................... By Fergus W. Hume 
18. No. 99; A Detective Story...............2.-.-..-- By Arthur Gviffth 


19. The Sign of the Four 


By A. Conan Doyle 


25. King Dan, The Factory Detective................ By G. W. Goode 


31. The Old Mill Mystery 


By A. W. Marchmont 


32. Five Sherlock Holmes Stories................ By A. Conan Doyle 


35. Mystery No. 13.......:. 


By Helen B, Mathers 


36. Macon Moore, the Southern Detective................ By Taylor 


37. Monsieur Lecocqa..... 


Se ee ee eel 


By Emile Gaboriau 


38. The Honor of the Name..............-.--......By Emile Gaboriau 


39. The Widow Lerouge 
40. The Clique of Gold 
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By Emile Gaboriau 
By Emile Gaboriau 


You can obtain the Eureka Series books where you 
bought this one, or we will mail them to you, postpaid, — 
for 25 cents each. Address all orders to | é 

J. S. OGILVIE PUBLISHING CO., 57 Rose St., NEW YORK 
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